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Editorial 


LENT. 

By  the  time  this  issue  of  Vox  is  placed 
in  the  hands  of  its  readers,  Ash  Wednes- 
day will  be  past,  and  Lent  will  have  l)e- 
gun.  The  vote  of  the  Honor  Club  will 
he  taken  and  we  shall  have  jiiven  np 
candy  and  othei-  beloved  luxuries.  Most 
of  us  will  have  little  trouble  in  doing 
without  these  things.  There  is  something 
exhilerating,  almost  inspiring,  in  tlie 
thought  that  we  are  one  of  a  large  num- 
ber who  are  all  denying  themselves.  We 
want  to  be  just  as  strong  in  determina- 
tion and  will-power  as  the  others!  We 
should  despise  ourselves  if  we  were 
Aveak  as  to  break    our    ])romise  while 


others  are  keeping  theirs  so  firmly  and 
faithfully — and  so  there  is  little  danger 
of  our  breaking  it ! 

But  suppose,  besides  candy,  we  give 
up  rough  and  careless  talking,  and  mak- 
ing slui'ring  I'emarks  about  othei-  people, 
and  flitting  away  our  working  hours. 
Supi)ose  we  do  it  withol^t  talking  abou.t 
it  ''don't  you  believe  that  Ave  shall  more 
nearly  attain  the  goal  of  becoming  the 
masters  of  ourselves?"  And  isn't  that 
what  Lent  really  means? 

"  'Tis  a  fast  to  dole 

Thy  sheaf  of  wheat. 
And  meat, 

I'nto  the  hungrv  soul, 

\ 
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It  in  to  fast  from  strife, 
Prom  old  debate, 
And  hate ; 
To  circumcise  thy  life. 
And  that's  to  keep  thy  Lent." 

It  Avas  with  a  strange  thrill  that  v/e 
said  "Good-bye"  to  our  delegates  for 
the  great  Student  Volunteer  Movement 
Convention  at  Des  Moines,  as  they  left 
to  represent  us  among  the  thousands  of 
students  from  other  schools  and  univer- 
sities all  over  the  world.  And  we  have 
felt  the  same  thrill  as  we  listen  to  their 
story  of  the  great  gathering — and  espec- 
ially when  they  tell  us  of  the  wonderful 
examples  of  "School  Spirit"  shown, 
sometimes  almost  unconsciously,  by 
groups  from  many  other  colleges.  "We 
begin  to  wonder  if  our  school  quite 
"measures  up."  We  know  there  is  school 
spirit  here.  Sometimes  we  can  actually 
feel  it  in  the  air.  But  Avhat  we  need 
is  some  evidence  and  outcome  of  our 
school  spirit ;  something  that  mil  be  com^ 
mon  to  us  all ;  and  bind  us  together  more 
firmly;  and  keep  us  united  through  all 
the  coming  years.  Our  delegates  tell  us 
again  and  again  that  two  of  those  things 
we  need  most,  are  a  school  hymn  and  a 
school  song.  We  knew  before,  but  we 
realize  it  even  more  as  they  describe 
the  instances  of  "school  spirit"  seen  at 
fi.^  c'-or/  "Tt^-oM::-  cf  .';-ad?::ts.  Wc 
want  a  school  hymn ! 

When  Sir  Ernest  Shackleton  and  his 
men  left  home,  friends,  and  civilization 
itself,  to  endure  the  hardships  and  perils 
of  exploration  in  those  unknown  lands 
so  far  away,  they  took  with  them  a  few 
books  and  pictures  and  precious  memen- 
tos to  lessen  their  great  loneliness.  But 
there  came  a  time,  in  the  farthest  south, 


when  the  icy  wastes  surrounded  them, 
and  they  had  to  leave  their  ship  and  ga 
forward  alone.  Each  man  was  allowed 
two  pounds  of  baggage.  And  how  care- 
fully the  little  bundles  were  made  up ! 
The  men  left  behind  money,  in  order  to 
take  photograx)hs,  and  he,  himself,  tore 
out  one  leaf  from  his  Bible — that  wh^ch 
contained  the  chapter  which  to  him  was 
the  most  comforting  and  inspiring. 

In  a  few  months  many  of  us  will  be 
leaving  this  ])eloved  College  home  tfl. re- 
turn no  more.  We  shall  carry  with  as 
many  memories,  pictures,  and  friend- 
ships of  our  college  days.  And  we  shall 
be  scattered  all  over  the  earth.  In  a  few 
years  Ave  may  lose  track  of  one  another. 
Some  Avill  be  in  homes  of  our  own^ 
busy,  happy  and  interested  in  many 
things — others  of  us  will  travel  far, 
feeling  something  within,  which  urges: 
us  on  and  on : — 

"Something  hidden.  Go  and  find  it.^ 
Go  and  look  behind  the  ranges. 

Something  lost  behind  the  ranges:  lost 
and  waiting  for  you.  Go." 

One  by  one  the  memories  and  pictures 
will  fade  away,  and  other  aft'aii's  and 
friends  will  take  the  places  of  the  old 
ones.  There  will  come  a  time  to  all  of 
us  Avhen  we  shall  onlv  be  able  to  cari'v 
on  Avith  us  "tAVo  pounds  of  baggage" — 
and  AA'hat  better  could  it  contain  than 
our  school  hymn  ?  Would  we  not  exper- 
ience a  C3]t  c£  exaltation  CA^ery  'hnc  Ave 
sang  it?  And  many,  many  years  from 
now,  Avhat  an  inspiration  and  a  thrill 
Avould  come  as  once  again  we  listened 
to  the  hymn,  and  its  beloved  associations 
would  rise  before  us! 

And  a  song!  A  song  AA^hich  could 
be  passed  on  from  year  to  year,  and  from 
generation  to  generation ! 

We  aU  knoAV  the  story  of  King  Rich- 
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ard  the  Lion  Hearted.  When  he  was 
leading  a  Crusade  he  Avas  captured  and 
kept  a  prisoner  for  long  months  in  a 
castle  in  eastern  Europe.  One  day  an 
English  minstrel  passed  that  Avay  and 
the  King  heard  beneath  his  window  the 
strains  of  a  song  learned  many  years 
before  at  the  English  Court.  At  the  min- 
strel paused,  the  captive  King  began  to 
sing,  and  the  two  finished  the  song  to- 
gether;— they  knew  that  at  last  in  that 
strange  country  each  had  found  a  friend. 
-Well ! 

At  present,  if  a  group  of  Ti'afalgar 
Daughtere  should  happen  to  meet  in  the 
Fiji  Islands,  or  in  some  P^uropean  city, 
or  even  somewhere  in  "this  Canada  of 
ours, ' '  the  bast  that  they  could  do  would 
be  to  play  or  hum  or  whistle  the  strains 
of  the  Emei^on  exercises — for  we  can 
never  forget  them — and  that  would  be 
rather  complicated,  to  say  the  least. 


And  now  we  come  to  the  "ro/ison 
d'etre"  of  this  editorial.  For,  to  use  a 
popular  expression,  we  wish  it  to  be  dis- 
tinctly understood  that  we  have  not  been 
talking  merely  "for  the  good  of  our 
health." 

We  someone  to  compose  a  school 

song ! 

We  know  there  is  talent  in  the  school. 
The  contents  of  tliis  niunber  of  Vox  cer- 
tainly show  it.  And  though  we  have  not 
before  dared  to  try  our  fortune  in  the 
realm  of  song  and  poetry,  and  we  enter 
very  timidl}',  our  effort  vnW  not '  be  in 
vain,  for  it  will  surelj"  strengthen  a- 
mong  us  the  spirit  of  loyalty  and  devo- 
tion, even  if  the  result  falls  far  short 
of  our  desires;  for  "true  success  is  in 
labour. ' ' 

— D.  S. 


In  Defence  of  Fairies 

A.  A.  Maxwell. 


As  a  motto  for  one  of  his  books  Con- 
rad has  chosen  the  following  utterance 
from  Grimm's  Tales: — "But  the  Dwarf 
answered  :  '  No. '  Something  human  is 
dearer  to  me  than  the  Avealth  of  all  the 
world. '  ' '  This  is  a  saying  worthy  of  the 
whole  temper  and  influence  of  those 
magic  stories  which  we  call  faiiy  tales; 
yet  periodically,  it  seems  some  one  with 
the  good  of  the  hiuuan  race  at  heai't 
rises  up  to  denounce  this  form  of  liter- 
ature, and  urge  that  children  should 
be  protected  from  acquaintance  with  it. 
No  less  a  pei-sonage  in  the  world  of  ed- 
ucation than  Madame  Montessori  has 
recently  ranged  herself  Avith  these.  The 
"World  of  Eeality"  should  be  our  gift 
to  our  children,  the  power  to  "distin- 
guish the  true  from  the  false." 
"Oh  give  us  once  again  t\\(:'.  wivShing  cap 
Of  Fortunates,  and  the  invisible  coat 


Of  Jack  the  Giant  Killer,  Robin  Hood 
And  tSabra  in  the  forest  with  St.  George 
The  child  whose  love  is  here,  at  least, 
doth  reap 

One  precious  gain,  that  he  forgets  him- 
self." 

So  writes  Wordsworth,  referring  to  a 
scheme  of  education  in  his  own  day 
which  seems  to  him  over-watchful. 
Browning  seems  to  have  felt  the  same 
distrust  of  the  limitations  of  the  ' '  world 
of  reality, ' '  and  to  have  had  a  very  def- 
inite soise  of  the  far-reaching  ethical 
ideals  imbibed  all  unconsciously  through 
the  medium  of  imaginative  literature  be- 
ginning at  the  early  age  of  five ;  though 
1  need  hardly  say  no  stilted  "moral" 
was  attached  to  the  great  stoi-y  which 
he  l%ne\\'  first  at  five  and  loved  to  old 
age.    This    poem    "Development"  is 
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the  one  to  which  present  reference  is 
made.  But  recently,  at  a  meeting  of  a 
learned  society,  two  men 'eminent  in  the 
knowledge  of  lettei's,  spoke  in  unquali- 
fied approval  of  the  tale  of  the  Ugly 
Duelding;  not  merely  of  its  charm  for 
them  in  childhood,  but  of  delight  in  its 
recollection  an  re-peinisal. 
' '  The  tales  that  charai  away  the  Avakef ul 
night 

In  Araby,  romances ;  legends  penned 
For  solace   by  dim   light    of  monlcish 
lamps ; 

Fictions,  for  ladies  of  their  love,  devised 
By  youthful  squires ;  adventures  endless, 
spun 

By  the  dismantled  warrior  in  old  age, 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  those  ver^^  schemes 
In  which  his  youth  did  first  extravagate ; 
These  spread  like  day,  and  something  in 
the  shape 

Of  these  mil  live  till  man  shall  be  no 
more. 

Dumb  yearnings,  hidden   appetites  are 
ours, 

And  they  miist  liave  their  food. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Forgers  of  daring  tales!  we  bless  you 
then. 

Impostors,  drivellers,  dotards,  as  the  ape 
Philosophy  will  call  you :  then  Ave  feel 
With  what  and  how  great  might  ye  are 
in  league, 

"Who  make  our  wish,    our   power,  our 

thought  a  deed. 
An  empire,  a  possession. ' ' 

If  there  ever  was  a  human  being  to 
whom  the  "World  of  .Eeality"  Avas  a 
beautiful  and  consoling  one,  WordsAvorth 
Avas  that  man,  yet  hei-e  we  have  his  test- 
imony and  its  inadequacy  to  satisfy  all 
the  yearnings  of  the  human  spirit. 

Moreover,  it  is  far  from  certain  that 
the  fairy  tale  does  not  cast  an  illumina- 
tion, upon  some  aspects  of  the  ' '  World  of 
Eeality. ' '   One  of  the  commonest  themes 


of  the  fairy  tale  is  the  transformation 
of  the  good  and  beautiful  hero  or  heroine 
into  some  ugly  and  terrible  shape,  and 
the  final  restoration  of  the  victim,  re- 
warded in  proportion  to  his  suffering, 
and  with  the  pleasing  prospect  of  "liv- 
ing happy  ever  after."  Now  it  Avill  be 
noticed  that  the  agency  of  evil  tran.s- 
formation  is  im^'ariably  hate;  I'edemptiou 
is  effected  in  evei'y  case  by  loA-e  and  self- 
sacrifice,  and  the  mind  of  the  little  list- 
ener or  reader  is  carried  on  to  a  happy 
immortality  beside  the  duration  of 
which  the  period  of  suffering  may  be 
said  to  haA'e  lasted  but  for  a  moment. 
Evil  forces  and  beings  are  strong  and 
aetiAJ-e  in  the  Avorld  of  fairyland,  but 
they  are  never  as  wise  and  poAverful  as 
the  agencies  for  good  against  which  they 
struggle.  Rank  and  Avealth  are  of  great 
importance,  and  union  Avith  these,  to- 
gether Avith  the  high  priAdlege  of  "living 
happy  ever  after,"  is  the  usual  fairy  re- 
Avard  of  Adrtue ;  but  everybody  in  fairy- 
land knoAVS  that  these  things  are  to  be 
A'alued  less  than  courage  and  charalcter : 
no  fairy  king  refuses  to  bestoAV  the  hand 
of  his  daughter  on  the  obscure  but  gal- 
lant youth  Avhose  proAvess  has  slain  the 
dragon,  defeated  the  charms  of  the  en- 
chanter, or  put  to  confusion  the  dcA-ices 
of  the  Avicked  schemers  of  the  court,  or 
kingdom.  No  prince  hesitates  to  ma.rry 
the  lovely  but  loAvly  maiden  AA^^hose  stead- 
fast courage  has  sustained  her  against 
the  jealous  envy  of  stepmother  or  sisters, 
leagued  Avith  the  might  of  evil  enchant- 
ment. 

Fairyland  is  not  a  "A\''orld  of  reality" 
in  the  sense  of  being  a  Avorld  of  fact,  but 
in  it  there  dAvell  those  high  realities  Ave 
call  beauty,  goodness,  and  truth;  its 
supreme  virtue  is  courage;  and  finally, 
the  happiness  Avon  by  these  ciualities,  by 
love  and  self-sacrifice,  abides  forever. 
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President  Southwick  s  Visit. 


The  week-end  of  Jaiiuaiy  nineteenth 
was  one  of  speeial  interest  to  the  school, 
in  as  much  ais  it  was  the  occasion  of 
President  Southwick's  third  visit  to  (). 
L.  C  President  Southwick  comes  to  us 
from  the  Emerson  College  of  Oratory. 
Boston,  Mass.,  equipped  with  a  classical 
repertoire  of  dramatic  readings,  a  wide 
range  of  lecture  material  and  a  generous 
su])pl.v  of  humor. 

On  Sunday  evening  his  address  took 
the  form  of  a  leetui'e  on  the  life  and 
achievements  of  Theodore  Roosevelt; 
dwelling-  especially  on  those  qualities 
which  go  to  make  up  greatness,  and  those 
qualities  which  are  common  to  all  men 
who  in  any  measure  achieve  gi'eatness. 
He  emphasized  the  resolution  of  his 
youth  and  young  manhood,  his  triumph 
over  local  conditions  and  physical  handi- 
caps, his  .splendid  initiative,  and  Avill 
power  that  I'ecognized  no  obstacles.  Pres- 
ident Sonthwick  is  an  ardent  admirer  of 
the  man  who  formed  the  topic  of  his 
lecture  and  he  paid  a  Avorthy  ti'ibute  to 
Ills  life  and  work. 

Monday  morning  the  President  visited 
the  class  in  Exj)ression  and  after  the 
students  had  recited,  he  lectured  for  hal  f 
an  hour  on  the  "Evolution  of  Exprew- 
sion."    The  stude)its  of  this  class  feel 


that  this  is  a  rare  o])i)ortunity  to  hear 
a  lecture  on  their  special  subject  from 
one  who  speaks  with  aiithonty.  Fol- 
lowing this  he  gave  a  short  talk  to  the 
history  class. 

At  half  past  thi'ee  on  ilonday  after- 
noon the  school  assembled  in  the  Concert 
Hall  Avhei'e  the  audience  was  entertained 
for  more  than  an  hour  with  an  entire 
in-ogram  of  hitmor.  Selections  fi-om 
Dickens,  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe,  some 
anonymous  and  some  oiiginal  numbers, 
were  presented  one  aftei-  the  other  much 
to  the  enjoyment  and  amusement  of  the 
teachers  and  stu^dents. 

Monday  evening,  however,  was  the 
pi'ogram  we  had  all  looked  foi'Avard  to 
with  most  interest.  Julius  Caesar  Avas 
the  play  chosen  for  the  evening  recital, 
and  it  was  a  very  satisfied  feeling  that 
the  audience  followed  the  reader.  The 
ho^^■ling  mob,  the  development  of  the 
plot,  the  assassination,  the  irascible  emo*- 
tionalism  of  Cas.sius,  the  noble  qualities 
of  Brutus,  and  the  subtle  oratory  of 
Mnrk  Antony  were  placed  before  us 
again  and  we  reviewed  the  historical 
traucxly  in  the  language  of  the  greatest 
poet,  interpi'eted  by  an  ai'tist. 


A.  A.  B. 


The  Leader 

Prances  Richardson. 


(We  ai-e  i)leased  to  publish  in  this  is- 
sue the.  story  which  won  first  place  in 
the  Vox  Short  Story  Contest  of  last 
year.  The  winner  of  the  $5  prize  is 
Frances  Richardson,  graduate  of  1919, 
who  is  now  attending  University  of  To- 
ronto. The  story  which  won  the  second 
prize  is  by  Edith  MacGillivray,  who  is 
also  studying  at  Victoria  University, 
and  the  third  prize  ($1)  was  awarded 
to  Norma  Moore,  who  is  still  with  us. — 
Ed.) 

The  theatre  had  been  boring  and  stuf- 


fy. I  was  glad  to  find  myself  in  the  cool 
mist-veiled  street.  The  lights  wei-e  jnst 
on  and  each  lamp  post  was  a  gold  cross 
stenciled  on  a  mouse  grey  cui'tain.  T 
love  a  theati-e  crowd  with  its  ii-i-espon- 
sible  bustling  gayety.  I  love  to  hear  tJie 
pretty  girls  laugh  ;  as  if  their  eup  of  life 
was  filled  Avith  honey.  I  often  chuckle 
as  I  listen  to  the  marcelled,  bennged 
matrons  discuss  the  play,  and  bring 
foi'th  instance  after  instance,  of  their  in- 
genious penetration  into  the  plot.  Hu- 
n)anity  in  the  guise  is  lovely  and  lovable. 
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like  a  pretty  precocious  child  playiii!^ 
with  a  cup  of  soap  bubbles.  Oh!  I 
nearly  forgot  the  men  but  they  are  usual- 
ly scarce  at  a  matinee  and  the  few  are 
worthy  representatives  of  ^that  class  of 
callow,  pimply  youths  addicted  to  tight 
belts  and  atrocious  neckties. 


FRANCES  RICHARDSON 
Winner  of  Vox  Short  Story  Contest,  1919 

Intent  on  amusing  myself  I  sauntered 
aimlessly  along  prepared  to  spend  a  de- 
lightful half  hour  in  the  company  of  my 
fellow  citizens.  I  would  lose  my  person- 
ality by  climbing  into  my  observatory 
and  gazing  through  my  telescope  at  the 
innumerable  planets  swirling  through 
the  spaces  about  me.  Have  you  ever  done 
this'?  If  not,  try  it,  the  sensation  is  al- 
most godlike. 

I  suppose  you  know  Yonge  Street  and 
love  it.  I  often  look  at  it  and  think  of 
it  as  a  long  deep-channelled  river.  Its 
source  is  a  clear  pure  spring  away  up 
there  in  the  hills.  It  Avhirls  and  eddies 
in  a  headlong  rush  to  reach  the  city  and 
finally  it  emerges,  majestically  bearing 
the  traffic  of  the  metropoles  on  its  serene 
breast.    Every  corner  of  the  street  has 


a  friend  foi-mc.  The  old  man  with  snow 
blindness,'  gazing  into  Alaskan  wastes 
with  the  lofty  attitude  of  a  dreamer 
sage,  and  casually  holding,  out  shoe  laces, 
as  if  they  Avere  to  be  woven  into  a  rope 
ladder  to  knowledge  and  fame ;  a  poor 
little  crippled  man  with  a  music  box, 
who  sits  and  plays  unceasingly  and  looks 
both  crabbed  and  sorry.  Oh  you  know 
them  all  the  charred  pieces  of  driftwood 
that  toss  uireasily  in  the  murkiest  foam- 
iest part  of  the  river.  Somehow  it  seems 
impossible  to  help  them,  they  are  fixtures 
part  of  the  stage  properties,  and  very 
occasionally  you  slip  them  some  change 
hurriedly  and  fearfully  in  case  your  fel- 
low mortals  see  you  and  accuse  you  of 
attempting  to  steal  a  march  on  them. 

Have  you  ever  looked  at  the  city  and 
wondered  if  it  would  always  be  so  ?  The 
last  four  years  have  convinced  us  that 
sweeping  changes  can  be  made  in  the 
most  stable  institutions.  The  whole 
world  has  become  feverish  and  restiA'S, 
maddened  Avith  the  infections  from  the 
running  sore  that  was  once  the 
Russian  Empire.  Often  as  I  Avalked  I 
have  felt  the  thrill  of  unrest  and  yearned 
to  save  my  city  from  the  red  madness  of 
a  revolution. 

Suddenly  my  thoughts  were  arrested 
by  one  of  those  little  tableaux,  that  are 
ever  occurring  in  the  city,  and  constitute 
its  chief  charm  for  me,  a  rough,  almost 
barbaric  looking  man,  the  kind  of  man 
you  can't  imagine  ever  was  a  sweet 
wholesome  baby,  was  gazing  into  a  shop 
AAdndow  at  a  very  gaudy  advertisement. 
The  expression  on  his  face  arrested  me. 
It  Avas  tender,  and  perhaps  Avistful,  I 
could  fairly  see  the  good  trying  to  strug- 
gle through  an  ugly  film.  I  drcAv  near 
and  attempted  to  get  a  better  perspective 
of  the  figures  in  the  advertisement.  It 
represented  a  large,  lordly  lion,  and  a 
lithe,  graceful  lioness  standing  over  the 
stiff  prone  body  of  their  AA^help.  The  lion 
had  raised  his  head  to  the  sky  and  was 
sending  out  a  roar  of  anguish  but  the 
lioness'  graceful  head  Avas  bent  and  her 
Avhole  attitiade  Avas  indicatiA'^e  of  hopeless 
sodden  misery. 


vox  COLLEGII 


7 


But  the  man  was  speaking,  "Come, 
stranger,  you  are  expected." 

I  gasped,  1)ut  he  tui'ued  and  ^\'alked 
away.  I  hurried  after  him,  thinking 
that  he  must  be  either  mad  or  drunk. 
But  no,  he  held  his  bundled  person  erect 
and  seemed  to  be  walking  objectively. 

He  hurried  up  Yonge  and  along 
Queen,  and  I  hurried  after  him,  some- 
times almost  losing  sight  of  him  in  the 
bustling  six  o'clock  crowd.  He  turned 
down  York  Street  and  I  followed  eager- 
ly. He  entered  that  Chinese  laundry  al- 
most a  block  down  on  the  right  hand 
side.  I  was  close  on  his  heels.  I  entered 
also. 

"Your  ticket,"  said  the  Chink,  gazing 
at  me  with  his  stocial  yellow  inquisitivc- 
ness. 

' '  He  is  the  stranger, ' '  said  my  guide. 
The  Chink  seemed  to  regard  me  more 
closely. 

To  my  absolute  bewilderment  my 
guide  proceeded  calmly  to  wend  his  Avay 
into  the  steamy  interior  of  the  laundry. 

Well,  after  going  this  far  I  determin- 
ed to  finish  making  myself  an  idiot,  and 
if  there  was  a  mistake  it  would  be  very 
interesting  and  amusing.  So  I  follow- 
ed the  man  through  the  parcel-lined 
compartment  behind  the  counter,  and 
from  there  into  the  steamy  region  be- 
yond. Without  a  w^ord  to  the  yellow- 
bits  of  industry,  who  filled  the  blurred 
room,  he  hurried  up  a  narrow  winding 
staircase,  and  entered  a  room,  signal- 
ling me  to  follow^  I  went  forward  and 
entered,  my  guide  .standing  at  my  back 
with  his  hand  upon  the  knob. 

Tlie  room  was  a  large  one,  as  large 
as  a  concert  hall,  and  was  filled  with 
husky,  cliattering  workmen.  Some  were 
talking  in  compact  little  group.s,  others 
were  making  triangular  puzzles  on  a 
huge  table,  with  strange  looking  dom- 
inoes. 

My  guide  was  speaking,  "Stranger, 
I  welcome  you  to  our  land,  and  our 
club;  and  he  waved  his  hand  grandly 
to  indicate  the  room,  and  at  least  part 
of  the  surrounding  country.  "How- 
ever,"   he    continued,    "  you  have 


long  been  expected.  In  fact,  tlie  final 
plans  have  been  held  back  until  you 
speak  to  us,  and  inspire  us-  Russia  is 
my  motherland,  and  I  greet  you  both  as 
a  In-other  and  comrade  in  a  w(n-thy 
cause." 

My  heart  thumped.  Evidently  I  had 
been  mistaken  for  an  ambassador  from 
Russia.  Like  a  flash  the  man's  strange 
conduct  was  clear  to  me.  And  I  had 
accidently  stumbled  upon  the  chosen 
trysting  place.  I  had  also  stood  the 
final  test,  and  thus  assured  my  guide 
that  there  was  no  mistake.  I  realized 
that  no  one  except  they  who  were  in  a 
foolish  day-dream  would  have  followed 
a  strange  man  into  the  worst  part  of 
the  city. 

Again,  he  was  speaking:  "Stranger, 
you  are  weary.  Come  and  greet  our 
comrades  and  then  you  can  rest  and 
prepare  to  speak  to  our  Society  to- 
night. ' ' 

And  then  he  led  me  around  the  room, 
introducing  me  as  if  I  were  the  key  to 
the  most  desirable  things  on  earth.  I 
approached  the  large  table  with  the  tri- 
angnlar  figures  of  strange  dominoes. 
"Here,"  said  my  guide,  pointing  to  the 
dominoes,"  are  our  carefully  laid  plans. 
Our  ablest  arrange  and  rearrange  them 
until  they  are  almost  perfection.  Noth- 
ing can  fail  or  be  discovered.  If  the 
police  were  to  search  this  apartment  at 
the  present  moment,  they  would  find 
nothing  to  incriminate  us.  ■  Xothing  but 
a  few  braiidess  workmen  playiny  at 
dominoes,"  and  he  laughed  derisively. 

I  evinced  a  great  interest  in  the  plans 
l)efore  me,  and  he  proceeded  to  enlight- 
en me.  1  fairly  gaspea  with  amaze- 
ment. This  w^as  absolutely  a  plot  Avith- 
out  a  hitch.  Every  point  of  vantage 
m  our  city  was  to  be  seized  at  four  o'- 
clock on  a  Sunday  morning  just  two 
weeks  away.  At  the  wrndows  along 
the  principal  thoroughfares,  were  to  be 
hordes  of  armed  men,  prepared  to  ter- 
rify, and,  if  necessary,  massacre  the  cit- 
izens. Everything  w^as  to  be  prepared, 
and  when  the  city  hall  clock  struck  the 
hour,  the  revolution  was  to  commence- 
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The  sagacity  of  these  men  amazed  me, 
the  very  choice  of  the  hour  and  the  day 
was  unusual,  and  the  completeness  of 
their  plans  was  appalling.  There  must 
be  a  great  leader  behind  all  this.  Who 
could  he  be?  I  must  find  him,  discover 
all  I  possibly  could,  and  inform  the  po- 
lice and  my  fellow  citizens  that  Bolshe- 
vism was  hatching  under  their  noses. 

After  a  short  conversation  with  some 
of  the  men  I  was  led  away  into  a  small 
adjoining  room,  and  with  a  parting 
M'ord  my  guide  left  me. 

The  room  surprised  me.  It  was  a 
dainty,  comfortable  sitting  room.  The 
kind  you  would  find  in  a  little  sheltered 
subiu'ban  bungalow.  The  chesterfield 
\\  as  hig  and  inviting,  and  a  dainty  delft 
blue  in  color.  The  bookcase  was  small 
and  very  odd.  It  looked  almost  like  an 
antique.  In  the  centre  of  the  room  was  ' 
a  small,  graceful  table,  on  which  was  a 
blue  bowl  filled  with  yellow  daffodils. 
I  must  be  in  the  apartment  of  the  lead- 
er !  Perhaps  he  and  his  family  live 
here ! 

But  I  had  little  time  to  make  conjec- 
tures about  the  unknown  leader.  I 
could  hear  the  crowd  murmurming  and 
'  surging  in  the  room  l)eyond.  They  were 
nearing  my  door.  What  could  it  mean? 
Then  I  remembered  a  stranger  was  ex- 
pected. He  must  have  arrived,  and  my 
fluke  was  discovered.  What  was  I  to 
do?  I  felt  that  discove^-y  would  mean 
death.  Men  who  had  planned  so  mi- 
nutely and  purposefully  would  not  be 
balked  at  this  late  hour.  They  were 
knocking  at  the  door,  and  with  quaking 
knees  1  opened  it. 

It  was  exactly  as  I  had  anticipated. 
The  crowd  was  headed  by  a  gesticula- 
ting foreigner.  No  plan  occurred  to 
me ;  my  whole  head  seemed  a  vacuum- 
I  just  stood  and  gazed  at  him  with  ner- 
vously clenched  fists.  On  he  came, 
heading  the  crowd  until  he  began  to 
claw  the  air  right  undei-  my  nose.  That 
was  too  much  for  me.  I  have  often 
rued  my  quick  unreasoning  temper, 
but  this  time  it  served  me  a  good  turn. 


My  brain  caught  fire,  and  I  launched 
into  a  regular  orgy  of  anger  unexcelled 
hy  any  since  my  childhood  days.  I 
don't  know  exactly  what  I  said,  but  I 
think  it  was  mostly  to  the  effect  that 
my  word  was  as  good  as  his  any  day 
in  the  week;  and  then  my  faculties  re- 
turned, sharpened  doubly  by  my  pas- 
sionate anger.  I  insisted  that  I  was  a 
Russian  envoy,  and  to  'give  my  tale 
countenance  1  threw  a  few  Russian 
oaths  at  him  that  I  had  picked  up  in 
my  citj^  rambles. 

I  can't  explain  how  it  came  about, 
but  somehow  I  could  feel  the  atmos- 
phere was  fairly  charged  with  sym- 
pathy for  me.  Somehow  I  had  won 
their  sympathy.  The  philosophy  of 
mobs  is  impossible  to  fathom.  They 
were  simply  and  unreservedly  on  my 
side.  There  was  no  reason  in  it.  One 
of  them  came  forward,  and  grasping 
my  hand,  he  said,  "Sir,  we  will  trust 
you.  You  will  address  us  to-night  as 
we  have  planned. '  '  I  thanked  him  and 
tried  to  explain  that  it  would  be  quite 
possible  in  the  present  chaotic  state  of 
Russian  management  for  two  represen- 
tatives to  be  sent  to  one  place.  He  nod- 
ded, and  the  crowd  and  he  went  out 
leaving  me  alone  with  my  Russian 
friend. 

His  whole  attitude  was  indicative  of 
disdainful  suspicion.  Almost  imme- 
diately he  turned  his  back  on  me  and 
gazed  moodily  out  of  the  window.  Thus 
left  to  my  own  devices,  I  proceeded  to 
scramble  together  some  notes  for  the 
speech  that  was  evidently  expected  of 
me.  I  would  stay  and  discover  all  T 
could,  try  to  find  the  unknown  leader, 
and  then  inform  the  police. 

It  was  not  without  a  good  many  in- 
ward quakings  that  I  left  the  room  that 
night. 

The  concert  hall  had  been  enlarged 
by  a  novel  device.  Tlie  walls  of  several 
adjoining  rooms  were  collapsible,  and 
were  all  folded  away,  leaving  a  huge 
cleared  space  as  if  all  the  inside  of  the 
building  had  been  hollowed  out. 
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I  ascended  the  platform  followed  by 
my  Russian  friend,  who  evidently  had  a 
preference  for  niy  society.  We  sat  down 
and  I  watched  him  narrowly.  He  was 
tall  and  dark  like  me  and  had  long- 
white  sinewy  hands.  I  coiild  just  pic- 
ture the  deep  violet  mar^s  those  fingers 
would  make  in  a  fellow's  throat. 

I  turned  my  attention  from  him  to 
the  crowd.  Here  Avas  humanity  in  an- 
other mood.  Ther  was  nothing  gay  or 
good  humored  about  this  crowd.  Every- 
one was  gloomy  and  scowling,  ready 
and  even  eager  to  find  fault  with  his 
neighbor.  I  was  surprised  to  see  that 
there  were  'girls  and  women  in  the  hall. 
I  felt  a  thrill  of  pity  for  them.  Poor 
deluded  things,  they  supposed  a  revo- 
lution would  release  them  from  the 
daily  ill-paid  drudgery  in  factory  or  de- 
partmental store.  I  could  not  help 
comparing  their  frowsy  nair,  and  badly 
put  on  make-up,  with  the  delicate  love- 
liness of  the  exquisite  creatures  I  had 
so  admired  in  the  afternoon.  Something 
was  all  twi.sted  and  wrong  somewhere, 
and  after  all  could  you  blame  them  for 
trying  to  put  it  straight? 

But  it  was  time  for  me  to  speak.  I 
rose  momentarily  exalted  by  the  power 
to  hold  every  thought  and  sway  every 
passion  in  that  immense  gathering.  I 
talked,  just  the  way  in  which  I  was 
expected,  lauding  their  motives,  prais- 
ing their  plans,  and  urging  them  to 
greater  effort.  I  passionately  entreat- 
ed them  to  follow  my  supposed  country, 
to  her  goal  of  freedom  and  equality.  1 
held  the  multitude  in  my  grip  and  un- 
consciously 1  warmed  to  my  theme,wav- 
ing  my  arms  in  an  abandon  of  enthu- 
sia.sm. 

Someone  touched  my  arm.  It  was  my 
Russian  friend.  He  bowed,  bending  his 
glossy  black  head  graciously,  and  tlien 
turning  to  my  audience  he  said,  "Oh! 
the  ambassador  from  Russia,"  pointing 
in  my  direction.  "Why,  he  wears  a 
Canadian  returned  soldier's  button  on 
his  waistcoat !" 

1  knew  subterfuge    was  useless.  I 


was  fairly  caught.  He  nad  me  on  the 
hip  and  no  mistake  about  it.  I  had 
completely  forgotten  my  button,  and 
when  I  waved  my  arms,  my  coat  moved 
aside  and  he  saw  it. 

The  crowd  surged  toward  me  like 
mad  things.  I  felt  they  would  tear  me 
limb  from  limb.  A  mob  in  a  mood  like 
this  is  an  insatiable  bloodthirsty  thing 
and  I  became  painfully  conscious  of  the 
danger  of  my  position,  by  having  a 
couple  of  them  begin  to  maul  me. 

But  suddenly  from  the  back  of  the 
hall,  I  heard  a  rich  imperious  voice  giv- 
ing curt  orders,  and  to  my  astonishment 
I  saw  that  the  owner  of  the  voice  was 
a  small  dark  girl,  with  blazing  star-like 
eyes  and  a  swinging  slencier  figure.  She 
approached  me,  the  crowd  melting  a- 
way  from  her.  "Dog,"  she  cried, 
shaking  her  fists  in  my  face,  "this  shall 
be  avenged !" 

This,  then,  was  the  mysterious  un- 
known leader.  How  incongruous  and 
surprising  she  was !  I  knew  at  a  glance 
that  she  belonged  to  that  exquisite 
dainty  race  of  beings ;  everything  about 
her  was  fresh  and  lovely,  from  her  neat 
ankles  to  her  well-kept  perfumed  hair. 

"Take  him  to  the  circling  room,"  she 
said,  scowling  in  my  direction,  and  so 
I  was  dragged  oft'  with  very  little  cere- 
mony, and  all  the  while  I  was  trying  to 
get  over  my  amazement  in  regard  to 
the  revolutionary  leader. 

I  was  ushered  into  a  room  which  I 
surmised  was  the  circling  one  indicated. 
They  made  no  effort  to  tie  me  but  simp- 
ly ordered  me  to  sit  down  on  a  strange 
looking  chair  in  the  middle  of  the  room. 
Then  they  went  out,  and  I  discovered 
the  reason  for  the  room's  strange  name. 
The  whole  room  turned  on  a  long  iron 
bar  placed  through  the  center,  and  al- 
though my  chair  was  screwed  to  the 
iron  bar,  1  had  the  painful  feeling  that 
1  was  whirling  around  with  the  room. 
What  an  origial  device,  and  how  com- 
pletely I  was  a  prisoner !  1  thought  of 
the  pretty  goddess  of  political  discord, 
and  marvelled  at  the  fertile  brain  that 
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must  lie  l)ehind  those  starry  dark  eyes. 

The  room  stopped  somersaulting  so 
madly,  and  I  saw  througli^a  crack,  due 
to  the  faulty  construction  of  the  wall. 
A  girl  was  attending  to  the  turning  of 
the  crank.  I  called  out  to  Her  whenever 
the  turn  brought  her  face  near  to  mine. 

"Hallo,  there!  What  do  you  expect 
to  do  with  me?"  She  cranked  a  little 
more  slowly  and  answered  me  with  a 
shrug  and  a  twirl  of  her  thumb  towards 
the  hall. 

"She'll  decide,  but  you  won't  get  it 
easy.   You  should  worry,"  she  grinned. 

"Have  you  ever  had  any  other  pris- 
oners?" I  asked. 

"Lots,"  she  replied. 

"What  happened  to  them?"  I  ques- 
tioned, feeling  more  or  less  interested 
in  the  possibilities  of  my  fate  at  that 
hands  of  my  superb  captor. 

"Oh,  we  don't  kill  none.    Dead  men 


tell  too  many  tales,"  she  smiled.  "The 
last  one  we  cut  off  his  arms  and  cut  out 
his  tongue,  pinned  a  returned  soldier's 
button  on  him  and  let  him  loose." 
He  could  never  give  away  any  secret 
unless  he  learns  to  write  with  his  toes. 
But  you  have  the  button,"  she  said, 
cocking-  her  head  wisely  like  a  little 
bright-eyed  bird. 

How  horrible !  How  could  I  reconcile 
this  Hunish  In-utality  with  those  starry 
eyes  and  soft  womanly  hands!  Oh! 
how  awfully  sick  and  dizzy  I  was  get- 
ting; surely  this  would  send  me  mad; 
1  would  fall  off  the  chair  and  then  and 
— then — . 

I  awoke  with  a  .start  to  find  my.self 
in  the  theatre.  My  friend  was  shaking 
me  angrily.  "Here,  here,  don't  fall  out 
into  the  aisle !  The  play  was  boring 
but  sleep  like  a  gentleman,  not  like  a 
street  loafer.'  ' 


Ode  To  First  Warning 


(With  apologies  to   Charles  Wakefield 
Cadman — and  ' '  Steve  ! " ) . 

When  the  dawn  tiames  in  the  sky, 

I  love  you ! 
WTien  the  sleepers  Avake,  and  cry, 

I  love  you ! 
When,  from  downy  couches  torn 
By  thy  voice,  at  break  of  morn 
Shuffle  figures,  all  forlorn — 

I  love  you! 


Dawn  and  you  dispel  my  dream 

1  love  you ! 
Chants  the  crowd  one  thrilling  theme 

"I  \o\e  you!" 
All  the  sounds  of  mourning  meet, 
Eise,  thy  strident  call  to  greet 
With  an  answer  plaintive,  sweet '( ?) 

I  love  you! 

D.  M. 


Des  Moines  Convention 


Yes,  thcro  were  stadcr.ts  f:cm  every- 
where ;  students  coming  in  hundreds : 
the  streets  Avere  croAvded  Avith  them,  and 
intermingled  Avere  foreign  students, 
Chinese,  Japanese,  Hindoo,  and  African. 
The  World  Avhich  usually  appears  so 
large  seemed  quite  small  after  all. 

When  we,  the  delegates  from  0.  L.  C. 
were  asked  to  give  a  report  of  the  Con- 
vention our  first  thought  AA'as — Wliat 
must  be  left  out,  and  how  can  the  rest 
be  divided?    After  thinking  a  while  it 


AVc;o  JcL'ided  Luat  one  would  tell  of  the 
meetings,  and  the  other  of  the  trip  to 
Des  Moines,  and  the  Colisseum,  Avhere 
the  meetings  were  held.  It  fell  to  my 
lot  to  describe  the  latter. 

I  shall  begin  with  our  trip  as  it  was 
the  beginning  of  a  wonderful  week. 
Those  who  have  ever  attended  a  large 
Convention  will  remember  their  con- 
flicting emotions  as  they  left  home.  T 
left  Montreal  on  Sunday  night,  Decem- 
ber twenty-eighth.    The  Eastern  dele- 
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gates  were  on  the  ti'ain  so  we  had  a  jolly 
leave-taking.  The  train  was  late,  and 
we  only  had  ten  minutes  in  Toronto  nn- 
til  the  Dcs  Moines  special  left. 

The  Avaiting-room  of  the  Union  Station 
was  thronged  with  young  people  rush- 
ing here  and  there,  meeting  friends. 
When  the  train  was  announced  they  all 
clutched  their  baggage,  and  hurried  to 
the  door.  One  young  lady  was  seen  to 
leave  her  friends,  and  rush  madly  after 
a  young  man  who  had  very  kindly  taken 
her  eluh  bag. 

.  About  ten  coaches,  and  two  diners 
made  up  the  train  on  which  Avere  two 
hundred  delegates. 

The  morning  of  the  first  day  w>ts  sptnt 
in  getting  acquainted,  which,  fortunate- 
ly, was  very  easy.  A  number  of  us  met 
friends,  which  added  to  the  interest  of 
the  trip.  All  Monday  Ave  ])layed  games, 
gave  yells,  sang  songs,  read,  or  visited 
in  different  cars.  At  eight  in  the  eA'en- 
ing  a  short  service  Avas  held  in  each 
coach  ;  in  ours,  ten  of  us  read  our  faA  our- 
ite  passages  from  the  Scripture.  The 
reading  Avas  followed  by  a  brief  prayer. 

Next  morning  Ave  were  due  to  arriA^e 
in  Des  Moines  about  nine  o'clock  but 
nine,  ten,  elcA^en,  Avent,  and  Des  Moines 
Avas  not  in  sight.  Finally  the  porter  in- 
formed us  that  Ave  Avould  be  there  in 
about  half  an  hour.  With  Avhat  anticipa- 
tion we  Avatched  out  of  the  AvindoAvs,  hop- 
ing to  get  a  peep  at  the  "Convention 
City."  We  Avere  met  at  the  station  by 
a  delegation,  and  the  ladies  Avere  con- 
ducted to  the  Franklin  Hotel  where  they 
Avere  assigned  their  rooms.  Meals  Avere 
served  at  different  churches  because  the 
hotels  could  not  accommodate  the  8,000 
delegates. 

The  Canadians  reached  Des  Moines  a 
day  before  the  Convention  opened  in  or- 
der that  a  Canadian  T'onference  might 
be  held,  and  new  ideas  discussed. 

The  meetings  were  held  in  the  Colis- 
seum,  a  large  buildiiTg  having  a  seating 
capacity  of  eight  thousand,  each  .state 
or  province  taking  its  respective  place 
an  indicated  by  the  sign.  First,  five  hun- 
dred foreign  students  studying  in  Amer- 


ica for  Canada,  and  representing  forty 
different  countries  and  nationalities, 
were  seated  on  the  main  floor  imme- 
diately in  front  of  the  platform,  then 
directly  liehind  them  were  the  Cana- 
dians ;  Avhile  the  remainder  of  the  main 
floor  and  the  huge  galleries  were  filled 
with  Americans. 

The  second  day  was  Ncav  Years  and  as 
the  students  Avere  hurrying  to  their  seats 
the  Canadians  rose,  and  greeted  them ; — 

Happ — py  Ncav — Year  Every — ^body! 

Happ — py  Ncav — Year  Every — body! 

C-a-n-a-d-a — Rah ! 

C-a-n-a-d-a — Rah ! 
Rah! 
Rah     Rah ! 

Rah   Rah  Rah! 

Can — a — da  ! 

In  the  rush  of  the  morning  many  had 
forgotten  that  i1  Avas  Ncav  Years  day, 
and  this  sudden  outburst  brought  ap- 
plause and  bursts  of  cheer  from  every 
part  of  the  building.  Ohio  State  was  not 
sloAV  in  replying: — 

' '  Same — to — you 
Can — a — da ! ' ' 

The  spirit  of  pleasure  Avent  hand  in 
hand  Avith  the  more  serious  thoughts  of 
the  meeting.  After  the  opening  hymn 
a  great  hush  Avould  fall  over  the  entire 
student  body,  and  all  attention  was  turn- 
ed to  the  speakers.  Perhaps  it  Avas  Dr. 
ZAvemer.  who  came  from  India,  or  M)'. 
Steady,  of  Sierra  Leone,Africa,  and  was 
only  to  ha\  c  tAventy  minutes  in  Avhich  he 
might  set  forth  the  needs  of  that  coun- 
try. Those  Avere  precious  moments,  and 
hoAV  they  flcAv ! 

Prayei'  Avas,  perhaps  the  greatest  ele- 
ment running  throughout  the  entire 
Convention,  and  to  this  Ave  must  atti'i- 
bute  its  success. 

If  the  student  generation  will  do  as 
much  in  i)roportion  as  the  firet  student 
generation,  the  great  aim  of  the  Stu- 
dent Volunteer  Movement,  "The  Evan- 
gelization of  the  World  in  this  Student 
Generation,'" — will  be  realized.  Begin- 
ning at  Mt.  Hermon,  Massachusetts,  in 
1886,  Avith  six  men  it  has  in  thirty-thi'ee 
years  sent  out  8,140  volunteer  mission- 
aries from  the  student  life  of  United 
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States  and  Canada.  Are  we  going  to  do 
our  part  or  are  we,  as  Dr.  Eddy  declared 
in  one  of  his  addresses,  "A  rag-time- 
jazz  generation  ?  " 

Dr.  Janvier,  as  he  pled  for  India  told 
of  the  earliest  memory  of  his  life, — that 
of  being  held  by  his  mother,  when  he 
was  a  child  of  three,  to  look  into  the 
face  of  his  dead  father,  killed  by  a  Hin- 
doo, yet  Dr.  Janvier  loves  those  people 
and  is  spending  his  life  among  them.  Is 
that  love  lacking  in  this  generation  ? 

A  Hindoo  woman  studying  Domestic 
Science  in  Columbia  University,  that  she 
may  teach  her  country-women,  said 
"The  reason  I  came  to  America  to  study 
was,  that  the  English  in  India  seem  too 
stand-offish;  Americans  seem  more  free 
and  affectionate,  but  since  meeting  the 
Canadians  I  have  made  up  my  mind  that 
if  the  Englishmen  are  anything  like 
them  I  should  have  gone  to  England  to 
study. ' ' 


During  the  Convention  a  number  of 
cablegrams  were  received.  And  at  the 
last  meeting  they  were  read.  The  first 
was  from  Ealph  Connor,  (Dr.  Gordon) 
in  Winnipeg,  and  the  others  from  Stu- 
dent Volunteer  Movement  Secretaries  in 
Mexico,  Brazil,  Buenos  Aires,  Hungaiy, 
Bucharest,  Roumania,  Russia,  Cairo, 
Constantinople  and  Shanghai. 

We  were  all  very  sorry  when  the  last 
meeting  closed.  It  had  all  seemed  like 
a  dream ;  the  meeting  of  east,  west,  nortli 
and  south;  the  wonderful  addresses ;the 
inspirations  received.  We  had  been  face 
to  face  with  world  problems,  and  had 
seen  the  vast  amount  of  work  to  be  done. 
Then  the  question  came  to  us,^ — Are  we 
going  to  show  the  true  Canadian  spirit, 
the  spirit  which  led  so  many  of  our  brave 
boys  to  lay  dovni  their  lives  at  the  call 
of  the  ]\Iotherland  ? 

— E.  C.  R..  J.  G. 


Vida  Luno,  Counsellor 


MAY  DAY,  1919 
Hazel  Taylor,  May  Queen       Kathleen  Pearson,  Counsellor 
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The  first  chapel  service  after  our  i 
turn  from  Christmas  holidays,  Januaiy 
11,  was  taken  by  the  two  delcfrates .  to 
Pes  Moines'  Student  Convention,  iliss 
Jean  Gates  and  ]\Iiss  Cort  Reynolds.  The 
inspiration  and  enthusiasm  they  thei'e 
received,  was  passed  on  to  their  attentive 
listenei's.  ]\Iiss  Gre^oiy  san»'  A'cry  i)leas- 
ingly. 

The  following'  Thursday,  January  15, 
we  enjoyed  a  talk  on  the  social  life  at 
the  Convention,  by  Miss  Jean  Gates. 

Sunday.  January  18,  we  were  pleased 
to  have  Pi'esident  Southwick,  of  Emer- 
son School  of  (Jratory,  Avho  gave  us  a 
v^erA'  interestins>'  and  instructive  lecture 
on  "The  Lives  of  Great  Men,"  taking 
Tiieodore  Roosevelt  as  an  example  of  a, 
truly  great  inan.  Miss  Woodman  favor- 
ed us  with  a  solo. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  meeting  of  January 
22,  was  taken  by  Miss  Dorothea  Snid(M'. 
The  talk  she  gave  Avas  very  imi)ressivc 
and  also  appropriate  for  the  season  of 
the  year,  I'eminding  us  of  the  One,  Avho 
living  undei'  the  same  conditions  as  Ave, 
still  lived  a  life  of  beauty,  puritA-  and 
sincerity,  and  only  as  avc  take  Him  f')r 
our  pattern  can  Ave  hope  to  attain  any- 
thing worth  A\hile. 

Sunday,  January  25  Ave  Avere  pleased 
to  hear  more  about  the  conference  held 
at  Des  Moines.    Mr.  Fai^ewell  gaA^e  a 


very  intei'estiiig  address.  We  feel  there 
is  much  more  to  hear  of  those  wonderful 
meetings.  Perhaps  in  the  near  future 
we  may  again  be  favored  by  an  address 
from  Mv.  P\u\'well  or  our  delegates.  Miss 
Doi'othy  Moi'den  added  greatly  to  the 
pleasure  of  the  service  hy  a  solo. 

The  R:ev.  Tucker,  of  the  Methodist 
Church,  Whitby,  kindly  came  and  ad- 
dressed us  at  Chapel,  February  1.  We 
trust  he  will  be  able  to  meet  us  hei'e 
again. 

February  1,  Y.  W.  C.  A.  meeting  was 
taken  by  Miss  Hazel  Taylor.  The  ])as- 
sage  read  fi'om  "'A  Girl's  Beatitudes" 
was  very  much  enjoyed  by  all.  I'm  sure 
we  would  never  dare  IIa'c  carelessly  if 
Ave  I'ealized  the  influences  we  have  over 
the  lives  of  those  ;ibout  us.  A  pleasing 
solo  Avas  irndered  by  Miss  Beniice 
Breese. 

Two  mission  stiidy  classes  haA^e  been 
organized,  to  meet  Sunday  afternoons. 
We  trust  the.se  meetings  Avill  prove  in- 
teresting and  instructive,  and  each  girl 
will  help  l^y  her  attendance.  The  books 
selected  foi'  study  are  The  Crusade  of 
Compassion  and  Social  Pi'oblems  in  the 
East.  IMiss  Naomi  Barrett  and  Miss 
J')orothi'a  Snider  Avere  chosen  as  leadei'S 
and  ^liss  Grace  Cook  secretaiw  of  the 
two  classes. 

— N.  B. 


Exchanges 


We  are  in  recci})t  of  : — 

"Vox  Lycei"  from  Hamilton  Colleg- 
iate, and  "The  Argosy"  Mount  Allison, 
both  of  which  are  old  friends  and  quite 
up  to  their  usual  high  standard. 

' '  The  College  Times ' '  comes  to  \is  from 
Upi)er  Canada  College,  a,nd  is  a  splendid 


all-round  pajjci'  with  very  gocxl  cuts. 

"The  Carteret"  is  a  new  exchange 
from  Carteret  Academy,  Orange,  N.Y. 
It  is  an  exceptionally  fine  monthly  pa!)ef 
which  we  have  enjoyed  \'eiy  much. 

The  "Acta  Victoriana,"  the  Victoria 
T'ollege  magazine  is  also  to  be  seen  <m 
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the  libi'ury  table.  The  standard  of  this 
follege  monthly  can  be  questioned  by  no 
one.  We  enjoy  the  numerous  outs  espec- 
ially. 

Some  new  exchanges  which  we  have 


just  received  "The  L.  C.  I.  Review," 
London,  and  "Acta  Ridleianna,"  Rid- 
ley, St.  Catharines. 

— L.  A. 


Athletics 


On  account  of  the  examinations  com- 
ing on  immediately  after  our  Christmas 
holidays,  the  interest  in  our  Athletic  pro- 
gi'anuiie  has  not  been  so  great;  however, 
our  si)(>rts  were  by  no  means  entirely 
forgotten.  The  school  skating  rink  has 
surely  been  popular  this  year.  Perhaps 
this  is  because  the  ice  has  been  so  good 
and  the  weather  so  favorable  ;  or  perhaps 
it  is  l)ecause  the  girls  are  so  anxious  to 
have  a  good  hockey  team  which  can  ac- 
cept the  challenge  to  a  game  from  any 
Toronto  school  and  still  hold  up  the  name 
of  0.  L.  C. 


HELEN  SCOTT 
Holder  Nelson  Shield  1919-20 


So  far  this  j^ear  there  has  been  only 
one  game  of  basketball,  but  this  is  one 
that  will  always  be  remembered  by  the 
Sophomores  and  Freshmen.  On.  Jan- 
uary the  twentieth  the  Juniors  chal- 
langed  the  Sophomores  and  Freshmen. 


The  latter  accepted  bravely  without  the 
least  thought  of  any  chance  of  winning, 
Imt  willing  to  put  up  a  good  fight. 

The  game  was  one  of  the  fastest  of 
the  season  and  the  score  at  the  end  of 
the  game  was,  Juniors  20,  Sophomores 
and  Freshmen  33. 

The  teams  Avere : — 

Juniors.  —  Hazel  Taylor,  Muriel 
Thompson,  Centres;  Helene  All  worth, 
Betty  Mellow,  Forwards ;  Cort  Reynoldfi, 
Jean  Leishman,  Defence. 

Freshmen. — Louise  Burns,  Mary  Mil- 
ler, Centres ;  Madeleine  Charles,  Irene 
Carse,  Forwards;  Enid  Agnew,  Mar- 
garet AVebster,  Defence. 

AVith  the  skating,  the  coasting  and  the 
basketball  the  girls  have  managed  to 
keep  up  their  practice  and  now  that  the 
examinations  are  over  they  can  follow 
up  the  splendid  work  they  started  last 
term. 

THE  SWIMMING  MEET. 

A  swaft  change  from  the  dull  class 
rooms  to  the  white  tiled  tank;  active 
young  figures  splashing  about  in  the 
clear  green  water ;  the  shrill  starting 
'whistle ;  excited  cries  and  cheers  from 
the  spectators, — outside,  the  dull  after- 
noon drew  swiftly  to  a  close,  and  it  was 
with  a  start  of  surprise  that  we  arrived 
upstirs  to  find  ourselves  back  once 
more  in  the-  ordinary  every-day  world. 

On  February  the  tenth  the  much  an- 
ticipated swimming  meet  was  held. 
Those  wdio  entered  were: — 

Cort  Reynolds,  Jean  Leishman,  Shir- 
ley Leishman,  Charlotte  Fralick,  Mad- 
eleine Charles,  Harriet  McGregor,  Mur- 
iel   Thompson,     Harriet  Terryberry, 
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Dorothy  Bayne,  Hazel  Taylor,  Florence 
Eastinoncl,  Louise  Burns. 

The  ordei'  of  events  and  the  winner 
of  the  first,  second  and  third  iilaces  in 
ench  case  \\'as  as  follows : — 

1.  Bivast  stroke,  44  feet. — 3.  Cort 
Reynolds;  2,  Hazel  Taylor ;  3,  Made- 
leine Charles. 

2.  Any  stroke,  for  style.  44  feet.-- 

1,  "Muriel  Thompson;  2,  Jean  Leishman  ; 
3,  Plorenee  Eastmond. 

3.  Any  stroke,  for  speed,  44  feet. — 1, 
HaiTiet  ^FcGi-egor ;  2,  Hazel  Taylor;  3, 
( "oi't  Reynolds. 

4.  Best  style  of  dive.— 1,  Hazel  Tay- 
lor :  2.  Harriet  McGreeor ;  3,  Cort  Revn- 
olds. 

.").  l^lunije. — 1.   Laureen  Tcrryberry; 

2.  Louise  Burns;  3,  Cort  Reynolds. 

6.  Back  stroke,  for  speed,  44  feet. — 1. 
Hazel  Taylor;  2,  Shirley  Leishman;  3, 
Laureen  Teriyberry. 


7.  Best  water  stunt. — 1,  Cort  Reyn- 
olds ;  2,  Jean  Leishman ;  3,  Florence 
Eastmond. 

The  total  number  of  points  obtained 
by  each  competitor  was  16.  Cort  Rey- 
nolds tied  for  first  place  with  Hazel 
Taylor  with  16  points. 

Laureen  Terry  berry  9,  Harriet  Mc- 
Gregor 8,  Jean  Leishman  6,  Muriel 
Thompson  5,  Florence  Eastmond  4,  Shir- 
Icy  Leishman  3,  Louise  Bums  3,  Mad- 
eleine Charles  2. 

The  final  event  of  the  meet  was  a  game 
of  "Follow  the  Leader,"  and  this  was 
pei'haps  the  most  thoroughly  enjoyed 
event  of  all. 

The  awards  are  to  be.  letters,  O.L.C., 
foi-  the  winners  of  the  greatest  number 
of  points,  Hazel  Tayloi-  and  Cort  Reyn- 
olds, and  numerals  for  the  winner  of  the 
second  place,  Laureen  Terrvberrv. 

— M.  M.  W. 


Events  of  Interest 


THE  CHRISTMAS  BAZAAR. 

Uy  Dea  r  :— 

I  do  not  often  write,  but  now  I  must, 
to  tell  you  of,  thus  far,  the  nicest  affair 
of  this  school  year. 

The  Bazaai':  it  was  on  every  tongue! 
was  it  not  the  most  wonderful  ever?  and 
Avho  could  have  thought  that  decorations 
could  be  so  dainty  and  beautiful"?  It 
was  all  so  lovely  that  I  hardly  know- 
where  to  start.  But  yes  I  do!  Just  at 
the  stroke  of  three,  ]\liss  Maxwell  in  a 
few  appropriate  and  well  chosen  words 
declared  the  Bazaar  open.  We  looked 
around  ea^gerly  for  until  then  it  had  all 
been  as  a  closed  book.  And  oh  what  a 
sui'prise !  could  anything  be  more  dain- 
ty! If  one  wci*e  to  try  to  choose  which 
booth  was  the  daintiest  the  task  would 
be  impossible,  so  I  will  just  take  them 
in  turns. 

The  Athletic  booth  festooned  with  our 
stc'.tely  blues  was  very  attractive  for  wei  c 
there  not  the  most  interesting  things  for 
sale,  lovely  cushions  and  ix'nnants.  Col- 
lege pins  and  rings,  and   last  bul 


least  Ivewpies, — and  who  can  withstand 
the  enticing,  almost  mortal  smile  on 
those  round  bewitching  little  faces. 
Certainly  not  many,  foi'  in  a  twinkling 
all  Avere  sold. 

Then  the  fancywork  booth,  where  all 
the  daintiest  novelties  that  the  minds  of 
college  girls  could  invent,  and  they  were 
not  a  few,  were  prettily  arranged,  and. 
ere  the  last  words  of  the  oijening  address 
were  given  this  Iwoth  was  so  crowded 
with  eager  purchasers  that  the  old  adage, 
"the  early  bird," — and  of  course  you 
know  the  rest, — was  very  true. 

Sweets  to  the  sweet,  in  a  booth  of  the 
d;!intiest  apple  green  and  lavender,  made 
of  latticed  work,  like  an  old  casement 
window  that  is  filled  with  flowers,  were 
the  daintiest  fiowcrlike  baskets  of  home- 
made^ confections,  that  showed  that  real 
art  had  been  employed  in  the  making. 

But  most  alluring  of  all,  a  fish-pond, 
not  the  oi'dinary  kind  where  you  drop 
your  pciniies  info  a  pail  and  ])ut  the  pail 
over  a  mysterious  barrier,  but  arranged 
in  a  inannei'  to  allure  and  bewitch  the 
tishcunan,   in   a   booth   of  scarlet  and 
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green,  arranged  on  tables  where  one 
could  pick  out  the  fish  they  would  love 
to  catch,  were  many  dainty  and  some 
very' funny  articles  tied  with  mysterious 
red  sti'ings.  These  the  fisherman  pulled 
breathlessly  sorting  out  the  string  of 
her  choice,  and  of  course  did  not  get  the 
desired  one  so  tried  again,  and  yet  a- 
gain, — but  that  was  the  idea ! 

The  drawing  room  was  transformed 
as  if  l)y  magic  into  the  daintiest  of  Jap- 
anese gardens;  Japanese  lanterns  softly 
shading  the  lights,  while  dainty  wisteria 
and  cherry  blossoms  were  festooned 
ever^'whcre,  even  to,  the  'Imrning  bush,' 
a  tree  of  cheriy  blossoms  Avith  hidden 
lights  to  add  a  new  touch.  Japanese 
maidens  bobbed  here  and  there  serving 
the  guests  with  many  and  varied  dain- 
ties. 

Well,  my  dear,  as  fourth  is  ringing  I 
had  better  away  to  Slumberland,  but  T 
could  still  write  pages  and  then  not  tell 
you  all  the  lovely  things  we  had  and  did. 
Ever  vour  friend,  Jane. 

— M.  E.  K. 

The  Senior  Sleigh  Ride. 

The  first  Saturday  afternoon  following 
the  holiday,  at  f our '  o 'clock,  twenty-one 
Seniors  besides  our  teacher.  Miss  Ball, 
were  bundled  up  in  sweaters  and  coats, 
and  actually  packed  into  a  big  flat  sleigh 
ready  for  our  drive  to  Oshawa. 

It  was  indeed  a  happy  drive  with 
much  singing,  scrambling  and  laughter. 
We  arrived  in  Oshawa  about  five-thirty 
where  we  enjoyed  a  perfectly  delicious 
dinner  at  Welch's,  after  which  we  sang 
and  enjoyed  ourselves  generally  until  the 
sleigh  came  for  us  again  at  seven  o  'clock. 

Our  homeward  drive  was  uneventful, 
ne-'^xr^.in^icss  'w»  sa::ig  all  the  way  until 
we  reached  Whitby  and  were  loath  to 
turn  the  corner  which  led  back  to  school. 
As  we  entered  the  gates  about  eight  o'- 
clock we  gave  our  college  yell,  which 
seemed  a  fitting  ending  for  such  a  hap])y 
time. 

What  they  said — (heard  on  the  streets 
of  Oshawa  as  we  passed),  "What  Sim- 
day  School  is  that?,"  "Oh,  see  the  bunch 


of  farmers!,"  "Is  that  the  Salvation 
Army  ? " 

JtjNiOR  Sleigh  Drive. 

Hurry  up,  girls !  the  sleighs  are  hei'c ! 
Hurrah  for  our  postponed  sleigh  ride! 
f)n  the  glorious  night  of  Jan.  29.  fifty 
juniors  rushed  out  of  doors  and  jumped, 
scrambled  or  tumbled  into  the  two 
sleighs  that  were  to  take  them  over  the 
hard  snowy  ground  to  Oshawa. 

With  bells  jingling,  songs  singing,  and 
yells  ringing  we  slipped  over  the  ground, 
everyone  feeling  exhiliarated  and  free. 
Woi'k  and  small  worries  of  school  life 
were  forgotten.  The  only  difficulty  was 
in  trying  to  find  out  if  you  were  sitting 
on  your  own  or  someone  else's  feet.  Thns 
we  entered  the  lighted  streets  of  OshaA\  a, 
and  as  "Rebecca  of  Sunnybrook  Farm" 
said,  "we  made  the  natives  stare."  Our 
jovialty  seemed  to  be  contagious, 
for  the  people  smiled  in  harmony  with 
our  spirit.  On  our  return  we  were  quiet- 
er, the  songs  were  not  so  loud,  and  what 
there  were  sounded  rather  ci*oaky.  But 
the  bells  expressed  the  happiness  Ave  felt 
but  Avere  unable  to  adequately  give  A^ent 
to. 

Arrived  back  at  the  College  Ave  Jun- 
iors hooped  down  to  the  Domestic 
Science  Room,  where  Ave  devoured  the 
delicious  hot  chocolate,  bread  rolls  and 
macaroons,  Avhich  Miss  Wallace  had  pre- 
pared for  the  happA-  girls. 

— E.  H. 

The  Sophomore  Sleigh-ride. 

The  Sophomores  showed  signs  of  un- 
usual excitement  on  Tuesday.  January 
26,  for  at  last  the  day  had  amved  when 
they  Avere  to  enjoy  a  greatly  anticipated 
sleigh  ride  to  OshaAva. 

The  sleigh  arrived  at  four  o'clock  and 
accompanied  by  Miss  Hamilton  the  mer- 
ry party  set  out. 

The  shoi't  ride  to  Oshaw^a  Avas  much 
enjoyed ;  cA^en  the  weather  man  seemed  to 
be  in  sympathy  with  the  sleighing  party, 
for  the  day  Avas  ideal — mild  and  bright. 

A  hearty  dinner  Avas  partaken  of  at 
Welch's,   OshaAva,   Avhich  rcA-ived  our 
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spirits  for  the  homewaid  trip,  judf^in;? 
from  the  merry  chatter,  songs,  and  oc- 
casionally a  eat  concert  to  prove  whose 
kings  were  strongest. 

Precisely  at  seven  a  noisy  party  burst 
in  through  the  side  door,  proclaiming  the 
sleigh  ride  a  Avonderful  success. 

— N.  B. 

The  Francais. 

The  ' '  Francais ' '  was  a  very  delightful 
affair  indeed.  The  stately  drawingroom 
was  more  statel}-  if  possible  with  the  ad- 
dition of  many  lovely  ])alms  and  just 
enough  of  the  colors  for  all  to  know  that 
the  Athletic  Club  were  the  originators 
of  this  idea. 

Dainty  Fi-eneh  maidens  in  gow^rs  of 
black,  with  white  bows  and  streamers, 
served  the  luncheon,  and  some  of  us  just 
had  to  point  at  the  menus  and  wait  for 
the  arrival,  outwardly  calm  but  with 
many  doubts  as  to  whether  we  had  point- 
ed to  the  right  thing  first,  for  sad  as  it 
may  seem  Avie  had  forgotten  our  French 
dictionaries. 

Menu. 

La  salade  Marseillaise. 

Le  petit  pain  chaud. 

La  sandwich  d 'olive. 

La  sandwich  de  fromage  et  noisette. 

Le  gateau  de  menage. 

Les  petits  gateaux. 
Creme  glacee. 

Sundae  choeolat  francais. 

La  salade  fleur  de  lis. 
Two  delightful  French  songs  by  Miss 
Dorothy  Morden  added  greatly  to  the 
afternoon's  pleasure. 

It  was  a  very  successful  tea  and  the 
proceeds  are  being  used  to  supply  any- 
thing and  everything  that  will  make 
sports  more  pleasant,  and  easy  for  all 
to  enjoy.  'Tis  whispered  hockey  sticks 
and  toboggans  arc  some  of  the  immediate 
purchases. 

— M.  E.  K. 

Armenian  Fund. 
For  many  years  the  persecutions  of 
the  Annenians  have  been  a  heart-break- 
ing sorrow  to  all  the  Christian  world. 


The  war  has  made  us  appreciate  more 
keenly  the  suiferings  of  others  and  whim 
we  realize  that  this  ci-uelty  is  not  yet 
over  in  Armenia  but  is  increasing  everv 
houi'.  we  feel  with  shame  our  thoughtless 
indifference  and  wish  to  reach  out  a 
helping  hand,  fee])le  as  it  may  be. 

Foi'  this  jjurpose  j\Ir.  Farewell's  Ma- 
triculation History  Class  decided  to  hold 
a  school  raffle  and  so,  on  Friday  evening. 
Januaiy  the  tAventy-third,  at  eight  o'- 
clock, all  the  students  of  the  school  gath- 
ered in  the  gymnasium.  ]\Ir.  FareAvell, 
in  an  enlightening  addi'ess,  gave  us  a 
clear  idea  of  the  cause  for  Avhich  the 
raffle  Avas  being  held.  Five  KcAvpie  doll>^, 
dressed  in  the  school  eoloi's,  Avere  the 
prizes.  The  tickets  Avere  ten  cents  each 
and  Avere  eagerly  purchased  by  the  girls 
and  members  of  the  faculty.  BetAveen 
dances  the  tickets  Avere  purchased  and 
Mr.  FareAvell  drcAv  the  lucky  numbers 
while  everyone  paused  expectantly,  and 
gi'eat  Avas  the  joy  of  the  girl  Avho  Avon 
the  coA'eted  KeAA^pie. 

EA'eryone  AA'as  delighted  to  hear  that 
$53.30  had  been  cleared  at  the  raffle.  To 
this  Avas  added  the  chapel  collection  of 
the  next  Sunday  tind  the  Y.W.C.A.  made 
the  fund  up  to  $100.00.  so  that  each  girl 
feels  a  little  more  satisfied  Avhen  she 
knows  that  she  has  done  at  least  a  small 
part  to  help  the  Armenians. 

—I.  F. 

The  Valentine  Parta'. 

Hurrah  for  the  Juniors ! 

That's  the  Avay  it  ended,  and  this  is 
hoAV  it  began, — Avith  a  big  sign  on  tba 
bulletin  board — "The  Juniors  invite 
eveiyonp  to  a  Colonial  Party."  In  less 
time  than  one  could  believe,  Ave  began 
to  expect  the  little  taps  on  the  door  and 
the  very  numerous  demands  for  coats, 
hats,  frills,  beauty-marks,  and — well, 
the  rest  can  easily  be  imagined. 

It  Avas  really  Avonderful  the  Avay  a 
school  gymnasium  and  one-hundred  and 
tWenty-fiA'C  girls  Averc  transformed  into 
an  old-time  ball-room  thronged  Avith  cos- 
tumes f^olonial,  and  otherAvisc.  Th(^y 
Avere  all  there,  from  the  pirate  to  the 
exquisite  dandy  Avith  his  poAvdered  hair 
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and  immaculate  frills.  Shy  beauties  in 
their  frocks  of  variegated  hues,  powder- 
ed curls  and  bewitching  beauty-marks 
wcj'c  (|uito  fascinating  enough  for  any 
Cavalier.  Two  most  engaging  represen- 
tatives of  our  colored  fiionds  also  made 
their  appearance  and,  incidentally,  made 
themselves  quite  at  home. 

As  the  affair  took  place  on  Valentine's 
Day,  the  decorations  Avere  very  prettily 
of  that  nature,  and  a  Valentine  contest 


was  won  by  C'harlotte  Greenwood. 

The  remainder  of  the  evening  was 
spent  in  dancing,  even  a  Sir  Roger  de 
Coverley  being  carried  out  with  all  the 
dignity  of  the  twentieth  century. 

The  very  successful  party  came  to  a 
reluctant  close  with  some  very  enthus- 
iastic cheering.  Once  more! — make  it  a 
tiger  for  "the  Juniors." 

— B.  G. 


EXPRESSION 


On  Decemljer  19,  of  last  year,  a  splen- 
did literary  treat  Avas  given  to  the  school 
in  the  form  of  a  Dramatic  reading  by 
Mr.  Bell  Smith,  of  Toronto.  The  subj^^ct 
being  chosen  was  that  delightful  mastei-- 
piece  of  Chaiies  Dickens'- — A  Christmas 
Cai'ol.  Through  his  excellent  intei'pre- 
tation  and  rendering,  the  story  gained 
new  beauty  and  significance  in  the 
minds  of  all.  Mr.  Smith  soon  had  us  un- 
der the  spell  of  his  personality,  and  so 
Avell  did  he  portray  each  character,  from 
old  Scrooge  himself  to  dear  little  Tiny 
Tim,  that  Ave  eould  almost  sec  them  be- 
fore us.  The  description  of  the  Cratch- 
its'  Christmas  dinner  Avas  especially  en- 
joyed. The  tAA^o  hours  passed  all  too 
quickly,  and  during  this  time  smiles  and 
teai-s  each  had  their  turn.  We  Avere  in- 
deed sorry  Avhen  the  entertainment  Avas 
over;  and  our  appreciation  Avas  shoAvn 
by  the  hearty  applause  Avhich  folloAved. 

We  Avere  pleased  to  have  Avith  us  over 
the  Aveek-end  of  January  19,  ]\Irs.  Cath- 
arine McConnick  Breckendcn,  '15,  a 
former  member  of  the  Dramatic  Art 
Class. 

A  recent  letter  fi'om  IMiss  Winif)'ed 
Symington,  "17,  tells  us  that  she  is  en- 
joying her  senior  year  in  Emerson  Col- 
iege  of  Oratory,  and  is  looking  foi'Avard 
to  receiving  her  degree.  IMiss  Symiiis- 
ton  is  also  taking  Dr.  Black's  Hai'vard 
Extension  Course  in  English. 


Two  new  members  have  enrolled  in  our 
Wednesday  morning  Dramatic  Class, 
Vivian  Oughtred,  of  Sherbrooke,  Que. ; 
and  Jean  Hiekling,  of  Barrie,  Ontario. 
We  Avish  them  every  success  and  extend 
to  them  a  hearty  Avelcome. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Dramatic  Art 
Club,  on  January  13,  a  new  member, 
ViAdan  Oughtred  was  enrolled.  Margaret 
McTntyre  entertained  us  Avith  tAvo  selec- 
tions entitled  "Soap  the  Oppressor"  and 
"A  Little  Bit  of  Drama."  Florence 
U'ren  read  "Desire"  by  Edmund  Vance 
Cook.  The  numbers  Avere  greatly  enjoy- 
ed. 

In  the  business  part  of  the  meeting 
January  27,  it  Avas  decided  that  the  clock 
belonging  to  the  studio  should  be  repair- 
ed. May  Webster  and  ■  Elva  Haskett 
Avere  put  in  charge  of  the  enterprise. 
Then  as  the  members  who  were  to  furn- 
ish the  entertainment  for  the  evening 
Avere  absent.  Miss  Ball  read  a  selection 
from  "Rebecca  of  Sunny-brook  Farm." 

Cora  Olmstead  and  Margaret  Mcln- 
tyre  entertained  their  friends  Avith  read- 
ings dui'ing  the  holidays. 

Madeline  Payne  read  "A  Fatal  Suc- 
cess" by  Henry  Van  Dyke  in  St.  George 
Church,  Granby,  Quebec,  during  the 
Christmas  holidays. 

— C.  G.,  H.  A. 
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Commercial 


Wake  up  Girls,  Wake  up !  Have  you 
realized  that  since  The  Vox  went  to  pi-ess 
early  last  Decembei*  there  has  been  absol- 
utely "Nothing-  doin^"  in  these  Depart- 
ments? We  really  wonder  if  there  are 
such  org-anizations  as  the  Commercial 


and  Parliamentary  Clubs.  It  must  be  re- 
membered l)y  all  that  these  Clubs  are 
composed  of  individuals  and  each  one 
must  do  her  share  to  carry  on.  Girls,  let 
US  see  if  we  cannot  have  a  record  to  be 
pi'oud  of.  and  still  not  neijlect  our  work. 

— O.  B. 


Household  Science 


The  second  term,  exams  are  over  and 
we  now  begin  to  realize  that  the  year  is 
already  half  spent.  We  have  wi'itten  oui' 
final  exam  in  Laundry  and  \vill  continue 
with  another  class  in  that  period.  The 
cooking  classes  have  been  even  more  in.- 
teresting  than  last  term  with  the  cook- 
ing of  meats,  steaming,  making  of 
ice-cream,  and  luncheon  dishes  i'or  both, 
classes  and  practical  tests  of  gluten  and 
starch.  The  Seniors  planned  a  dainty 
luncheon  menu,  which  was  cooked  in 
class. 

We  are  sorry  that  owing  to  the  need 
of  more  time  for  major  courses,  Dorothy 
Sargeant  and  Edna  Kerr  cannot  contin- 
ue work  in  the  cooking  class.  The  ranks 
of  the  -lunioi-  Class  also  have  been  de- 
pleted because  of  the  absence  of  Alma 
Wilson  who  has  gone  home,  and  Jessie 
Buckingham. 

The  Domestic  Science  Club  are  glad 
to  welcome  a  ncAv  member,  Gertrude 
Wallace,  who  comes  to  us  from  Barrie 
and  is  taking  Junior  Cooldng. 

In  sewing  class  all  are  busy  and  gar- 
ments are  finished  and  put  aside  and 
others  begun.  Lately  an  expert  came 
from  Toronto,  and  put  all  the  machines 
in  first  class  order. 

The  Club  President  called  a  meeting 
on  Thursday  afternoon,  January  29,  and 


a  sleigh  drive  was  suggested.  It  was  un- 
animously voted  for  and  we  planned  the 
menu  at  once.  Friday  was  clear  and  all 
were  waiting  in  readiness  when  the  stur- 
dy team  and  flat  sleigh  drcAV  up  at  the 
door.  The  roads  wei'e  goo<I  and  the 
weather  moderate  so  our  driver  took  tis 
ai'oimd  Os-hawa  and  at  5.45  p.m.  arrived 
at  Welch's  where  a  dainty  table  was  set. 

At  six  the  group  sat  clown  to  a  very 
substantial  and  tasty  dinner  to  which 
full  justice  was  done.  The  piano  was 
played  and  pleasant  chatter  filled  the 
room  until  the  sleigh  drew  up  at  the 
door  and  there  was  quite  a  scramble  to 
get  to  the  lee  side.  A  north  west  wind 
had  risen  and  a  much  coldei'  atmosjihore 
greeted  us.  The  party  sped  quickly  to 
Whitby,  amid  much  laughter  and  song. 
Stories  were  told  and  all  enjoyed  the 
luoonlighi  trip.  Oui'  driver  was  gener- 
ous and  at  the  suggestion  of  our  Presi- 
dent took  us  through  town  before  coming 
to  0.  L.  C.  Immediately  we  were  inside 
the  gate  the  school  yell  was  given,  and 
three  rousing  cheers  for  our  teacher, 
Miss  Dowson,  our  driver,  and  also  for  the 
little  terrier  which  ran  happily  beside 
the  sleigh  during  the  drive.  Then  the 
school  yell  was  given  again  and  the 
sleigh  was  here.  Robes  were  gaily 
thrown  aside  and  a  cheerful  goodnight 
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said.  The  crowd  dispersed  to  the  differ- 
ent halls  and  rooms  and  all  voted  a  good 


time  at  the  Domestic  Science  Sleigh 
Drive.  —J.  B. 


Music 


On  February  4th,  Mr.  Atkinson's 
Studio  Club  held  a  meeting  in  the  stu- 
dio. After  the  business  part  of  the 
meeting  was  concluded  the  following 
jDrogram  took  place : 

Prelude  in  Fugue,  G  Major  (Bach) — 
Gladys  Anderson. 

Serenata  (Moszkowski)  ;  Fantaisie 
Jmpromptii  (Chopin) — Reta  Banks. 

Indian  River  Song — Dorothy  Morden. 

Concerto  in  A  Minor  (Grieg) — Mild- 
red Carse  and  Mr.  Atkinson. 


Mr.  Green  had  kindly  consented  to 
speak  to  us  in  Modern  French  Art.  The 
Art  Club  and  several  members  of  the 
Faculty  were  present,  and  everyone  en- 
joyed the  evening- 
After  light  refreshments  had  been 
served  the  meeting  broke  up. 

On  Februaiy  3rd  and  4th  the  Theory 
Examinations  were  held.  The  results 
have  not  yet  come  out,  but  everyone  is 
hoping  for  the  best. 

N.M. 


ART 


We  welcome  into  our  Art  Class  this 
term  four  new  members,  Jean  Hickling, 
Gertrude  Wallace,  Isabel  Fisher,  and 
Betty  Martin ;  and  we  hope  they  will  en- 
joy their  \\ork  in  the  Club  as  much  as 
its  former  members. 

Two  meetings  were  held  this  term  both 
of  Avhich  were  made  very  interesting 
with  Miss  Wright  as  speaker.  The  topic 
of  the  first  meeting  was  "Ancient  Art" 
and  the  second  an  address  on  Rodieii. 
Cora  Olmstead  also  read  to  us  on  the 
Metropolitan  Museum,  which  was  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  by  all. 


Thursday  evening  the  Oiticlos  extend- 
ed to  the  Art  Class  a  cordial  invitation 
to  join  them  in  their  social  evening.  It 
was  most  enjoyable  and  we  wish  through 
Vox  to  thank  the  members  of  Okticlos. 
After  an  evening  of  music  presented  to 
us  by  different  members  of  the  Class,  a 
most  interesting  address  on  Art  was 
given  by  Mr.  Green. 

On  another  occasion  our  members  were 
privileged  to  visit  an  Art  Exhibit  at  the 
Towar  Hall  in  Whitby. 


H. 


Trafalgar  Daughters 


"Toronto  Chapter." 
Our  November  meeting  was  held  in 
the  form  of  a  social  gathering  at  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Bullock.    Our  President, 
Mrs.  Hezzlewood,  gave  a  few  minutes' 


talk  on  the  early  0.  L.  C.  days ;  which 
was  followed  by  an  enjoyable  musical 
program  by  three  or  four  of  our  mem- 
bers, after  which  dainty  refreshments 
were  served. 
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Mrs.  Gallaiiough's  home  was  open  to 
us  for  our  December  meeting.  After 
the  business  Miss  Florence  Withrow, 
(an  ex-college  student)  read  a  most  in- 
teresting paper  on  "The  Soul  of 
France,"  and  one  of  our  younger  mem- 
bers sang  two  enjoyable  solos.  A  social 
half  hour  with  refreshments  ])rought 
the  meeting  to  a  close. 

The  cold  weather  did  not  keep  many 
of  our  members  absent  from  the  Janu- 
ai\v  meeting,  which  was  held  at  ^Irs. 
Howard's  liome.  Following  the  l)usi- 
ness.  Dr.  Edna  Guest  told  us  of  some  of  _ 
her  many  interesting  experiences  while 
in  India,  and  two  of  our  members  fav- 
ored with  with  pleasing  musical  selec- 
tions, after  which  a  pleasant  half  horn- 
was  spent  while  refreshments  were 
l)eing  ser\'ed.  The  meeting  was  then 
adjourned. 

Our  February  meeting  was  held  at 
the  home  oT  Mrs.  Hamilton.  Owing  to 
illness  the  resignation  of  our  President, 
jMrs.  Mezzelwood,  was  accepted,  and 
Mrs.  Riches,  our  first  Vice-President, 
has  taken  the  chair.    Mrs.  R.  G.  Black, 


(Florence  Deacon),  read  a  most  inter- 
esting paper  on  "Modern  Movement  in 
Poetry."  Two  enjoyable  solos  were 
rendered  by  a  couple  of  our  members. 
We  were  pleased  to  have  with  us  Mrs. 
George  Ross,  of  Whitl:)y.  Refreshments 
and  a  social  half  hour  l^irought  the 
meeting  to  a  close. 

Several  new  members  were  enrolled 
at  each  meeting. 

Mary  E.  Score,  Rec.-Secy. 

At  an  open  meeting  of  the  society  of 
Trafalgar  Daughters  held  in  the  draw- 
ingroom  of  the  College,  on  Januai'y 
twenty-fifth,  the  society  and  its  friends 
were  entertained  with  a  piano  recital 
given  by  Miss  Brush — member  of  the 
Faculty  of  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of 
Music,  and  also  of  0.  L.  C.  The  selec- 
tions rendered  were  from  Bach-Busom, 
Gluck-Bi'ahms,  Ravel,  Liszt,  Macdowell, 
Mendelssohn  and  others.  The  drawing- 
room  was  well  filled  and  the  program 
much  ai)j)reciated.  Miss  Brush  is  an  ar- 
.tist  at  the  piano ;  her  interpretation  and 
execution  are  of  exquisite  delicacy  and 
finish. 


PERSONALS 


We  welcome  the  new  girls  who  have 
come  to  us  since  Christmas : 

Miss  Gertrude  Clai-k,  of  Tweed ;  :\Iiss 
Viola  Cornell,  who  comes  from  Flint. 
Mich.;  iMiss  Charlotte  Fralick,  from 
Hamilton ;  Miss  Grace  Delahey,  of  Ot- 
tawa ;  Miss  Jean  Hickling,  who  hails 
from  Barrie ;  Miss  Vivian  Oughtred,  of 
Sherbrooke,  Qud. ;  Miss  Mabel  McTavish, 
from  Calgary;  Miss  Elizabeth  Moi'dcn. 
of  Windsor;  Miss  Gerti'ude  Wallace, 
from  Barrie. 

Muriel  Thompson  spent  the  week-end 
of  January  16,  in  Toronto. 

Misses  Betty  Martin  and  Dorothy 
Davidson  enjoyed  a  few  days  at  their 
homes  owing  to  their  vaccination. 


Helene  Allworth,  Ola  Bennett,  Bea- 
trice Gerrie,  and  Maude  McQuillan  were 
away  for  the  week  end  of  Jan.  23. 

On  January  23,  we  had  a  numbei-  of 
guests  to  spend  the  week  end.  Miss  Cob- 
bledick,  a  friend  of  Miss  Laureen  Terry- 
ben-y;  Miss  Hughes,  a  sister  of  Marjor- 
ie's;  a  friend  of  Miss  Erma  Osborne, 
Miss  Goodwin,  of  Toronto;  and  IVIiss 
Vermilyea,  a  friend  of  Miss  Hazel  Tay- 
lor. 

Mildred  Smythe  went  to  her  home  in 
Port  Hope.  We  are  sorry  she  has  been 
detained  by  illness. 

Florence  Uren  spent  the  week  end  in 
Toronto. 

Madelyne   Payne  was  the  guest  of 
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Halle  and  Audrey  VauWart,  at  their 
home  in  Toronto. 

Jean  Leishnian  spent  the  week  end  in 
Toronto. 

Hazel  Taylor  was  the  guest  of  Helen 
Scott,  at  her  home  in  Toronto. 

Marjorie  Monroe  left  for  a  week  at  her 
home  in  Welland.  ,^ 

Dorothy  Soi'by  spent  the  week  end 
Avith  her  pai'euts  in  Gruelph. 

Delight  Snell  and  E^'clyn  Brown  left 
to  visit  their  homes  in  Toronto. 

l{ilizabeth  Morden  spent  the  week  end 
in  ToT'onto. 

On  the  evening  of  Januaiy  29th,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Farewell  entertained  at  a  din- 
ner, last  years'  Seniors.  The  guests  Avere 
iliss  Mildred  (.'arse,  ^liss  Jeanette  Hig- 
inliothani.  Miss  Estelle  Kribs,  Misses 
Cora  and  ^lahcl  Olmstead,  Miss  Dorothy 
Morden,  Miss  Frances  Stevens,  and 
Miss  Adelaide  Stenning. 

Miss  Maxwell  has  been  greatly  missed 
o\\  ing  to  her  illness  of  the  last  two  or 
three  weeks.  The  sympathy  of  the  school 
has  been  with  her  and  the  girls  are  glad 
that  she  is  again  nhlo  to  resume  her  du- 
ties. 

The  Sunday  evening  drawing-room 
concerts  which  were  held  weekly  last 
year,  we  hope  are  again  started.  Sun- 
day, February  1,  Avas  the  first  year's 
girls  enjoyed.  Those  that  took  part  in 
the  programme  Avere  : — Miss  Woodman, 
Miss  Fi'ances  Stevens,  Miss  Bernice 
Breese  and  Miss-Dorothy  Morden. 

AVc  congratulate  Miss  MarA^  Soueh  for 
(1>  ii:,^  Vic:!  in  lu/r  piano  c:cau;s,  aiiu 
hope  she  Avill  come  back  and  take  her 
A.T.C.M.  next  year. 

Miss  Beatrice  Gerrie  left  for  her  home 
in  Hamilton,  on  Thursday,  February  5, 
OAving  to  illness  of  her  mother. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Farewell  had  their  sec- 
ond Aveekly  dinner  on  AVednesday  even- 
ing, February  4.  The  guests  Avere: — 
Miss  Jessie  Buckingham,  Miss  Catherine 
Bui-vvash,  Miss  Ola  Bennett,  Miss  Doro- 
thy Bayne,  Miss  Fern  Colbome,  Miss 


Dorothea  Snider,  Miss  Laureen  Terry- 
Ijeri-y,  and  ]\Iiss  Lillian  Mulholland. 

Pi'oljlem. — How  can  twenty-five  girls 
get  ill  a  l)us  which  has  the  capacity  of 
holding  about  eighteen? — For  the  an- 
swer ask  Mr.  Heard. 

The  girls  Avho  were  packed  away  for 
the  week-end  of  F'ebruary  6th,  are  : — 
Bernice  Breese,  Mildred  and  Irene  Car- 
se,  ]\Iary  Faircloth,  Jessie  Buckingham, 
Marjorie  Hughes,  Frances  Johnston,  Ed- 
na Keri'.  Grace  Lander,  Lillian  Mulhol- 
land, Norma  ]Moore,  Jean  Milne.  31a  ry 
.]Miller,  jNLargaret  Potter,'  Hazel  Taylor, 
Laureen  Terryberry,  Florence  L^ren, 
Halle  and  Audrey  VanWart  and  May 
Webster. 

IVlargaret  Greer  Avent  to  Toronto,  Sat- 
urday morning,  February  7. 

(^'harles  Dickens  ahvays  had  the  char- 
acters in  his' books  enjoy  their  meals  so 
much  that  one  longed  to  join  them.  But 
I  don't  think  they  had  a  happier  time 
or  a  more  delicious  repast  than  forty- 
two  Methodist  girls  had  at  the  "'Pork 
and  Bean  supper"  in  the  Methodist 
Church  on  Friday  evening,  Feb.  6. 

]\Iiss  Alma  AVilson  left  for  her  home 
in  St.  Louis,  on  February  7,  0A\dng  to 
the  illness  of  her  father. 

Aliss  Catherine  Josephine  GreeuAvay, 
former  graduate  of  O.L.C.,  Avas  given 
in  marriage  to  Mr.  John  Alexander  Mc- 
Donald, on  the  evening  of  Saturday, 
Januarv  .3.  1920,  at  her  home  in  Flint, 
Alich. 

On  Wednesday,  Jiuie  25,  1919,  Miss 
Rhea  Vivian  Breakenbridge,  Avas  mar- 
ried to  '}lv.  Th-inas  Shearer  Duncan.  M. 
A.,  Ph.D.  They  Avill  be  at  home  to  their 
friends  after  Alarch  1,  at  Valley  City, 
Xoi  th  Dakota. 

AVe  are  glad  to  see  Miss  MaxAvell  out 
again  after  an  illness  of  almost  three 
Aveeks. 

On  January  9,  Miss  AVoodman  Avent  to 
Kingston,  to  sing  in  the  Cantata  "The 
Coming  of  the  King, ' '  by  Dudley  Buck, 
Avhieh  Avas  given  by  the  choir  of  Syden- 
ham St.  Methodist  church  of  that  city. 
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Miss  Emsloy  spent  tlie  week-end  of 
Febinary  13,  at  her  home  in  London. 

Misses  Archibald,  J\hirehie.  Spence 
and  Wright,  spent  the  Aveek-end  in  To- 
eontly. 

Mi's.  Preston  was  entertained  at  the 
College  by  jMiss  Melvin. 

At  the  Missionary  tea,  held  at  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Robert.  Thompson,  iliss 
Ball  read  "The  Legend  of  Seiwice"  by 
Henry  Van  Dyke,  and  Miss  Woodman 
sang  ■■  Because  His  Name  is  Jesus"  ac- 
companied by  Miss  Elliott. 

Miss  Wellington,  of  St.  Margarets', 
Toronto,  was  entertained  at  the  College 
reeentl.y  by  Miss  Murehie. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the  mar- 
riage of  Miss  Carriithers'  sister,  Mi.ss 
Violet,  of  the  Post  Graduate  Training 
School,  N.  Y.,  to  Mr.  F.  G.  Hari-is  has 
been  announced. 

Miss  Dowson  gave  an  interesting  tiilk 


on  Dietetics  at  Mrs.  Turkington's  tea  on 
February  9. 

We  arc  glad  to  see  Miss  Holland  on 
the  halls  again  after  her  attack  of  La 
Grippe. 

Our  best  wishes  go  with  Miss  Thomp- 
son, a  former  teacher  here,  in  pursuit 
of  her  chosen  profession,  but  we  are  sor- 
ry to  lose  her. 

I\Iiss"  Rose  also  one  of  our  foimer 
teachers  has  accepted  a  position  at  Hav- 
ergal  for  the  year. 

The  Sophomore  Class  gave  a  farewell 
dinner  for  Miss  Hamilton  before  she  left 
for  Brockville. 

We  are  all  grieved  to  hear  of  the  death 
of  Miss  Alcock's  father,  and  wish  to  ex- 
pre.ss  to  her  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in 
her  bereavement. 

We  wish  also  to  express  our  deepest 
sympathy  to  Miss  Hagennan  in  the  sud- 
den death  of  her  father  a  few  weeks  ago. 


Kerr's  Lake, 

April  1.  1930. 

Dere  Mable : 

Last  Tuesday  I  was  in  AUworth's 
Avhieh  previously  was  Woolworth's  and 
while  at  the  fountain,  who  .should  blow 
in  but  one  of  the  Breeses,  Bernice,  who 
is  studying  here  with  her  dear  old  friend 
Terry.  They  said  they  had  met  Made- 
leine, who  still  gave  them  a  Payne  Ix;- 
cause  of  her  still  being  such  a  Savage. 

When  we  were  coming  fi-om  there, 
Avhom  should  we  meet  but  our  old  friend 
Bones,  who  is  still  a  Taylor(ess)  upon 
Broadway,  and  Scotty,  who  is  now  a 
leading  society  belle. 

Then  last  Saturday  there  was  Soucb  a 
Storey  written  in  the  Times  al)out  a 
piehie  party  we  had.  We  drove  to  a 
GreenWood  on  the  Lee  side  of  the  Plenn 
of  Colborne  and  there  on  the  Moore  we 


saw  the  e-elebrated  pianist,  Mildred 
Carse,  A.T.C.M.,  L.T.C.M.,  etc.,  and  her 
second  Adelaide  Stenning,  talking  to  two 
of  their  old  friends  Mac  Donald  and  one 
of  the  Leish  men.  Sounds  sort,  of  Fish— 
ie,  doesn't  it?  Anyway  we  felt  like  a 
Nichol  when  we  saw  them  so  Mellow. 
Funny  you  saW'  Muriel  Thompson  at  Os- 
liome  House  with  a  Sarjcant  of  the 
Scotts. 

Well  please  Wright  me  soon  again. 

Lovingly,  — E.  M. 

F.  (\  (Trying  to  crack  a  eoeoa-ntit)  — 
Say,  has  any  one  got  a  big  nail? 

E.  C.,  Oh,  you  have  a  sci-ew  loose,  use 
that ! 


^Ir.  R.  J.  Fleming  says  that  he  has 

seen  Avorse  croAvded  vehicles   than  the 

Toronto  Street  Cars.  p]vidently  he  has 
driven  in  the  Whitbv  Bus! 
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L.  B.  (looking  through  Ryrie's  cata- 
logue).— Have  you  ever  seen  corn  hold- 


P.  G.  "Hearing  a  noise  I  slipped  on 
a  hat  and  tore  up  the  road." 


ers 


I.  C. — Do  you  mean  Blue  Jays? 
1.  F.  (ahsent  mindedly) — Oh   I  suj)- 
posc  they  are  Corn-holders. 


TO  OUTi  FRESHIES. 

I  stood  upon  the  Mountain, 
I  looked  down  on  the  plain, 
I  saw  a  lot  of  green  stuff, 
I  thought  'twas  waving  grain 
I  looked  again  upon  it, 
This  time  I  thought  'twas  grass, 
But !   To  my  horror 
It  was  the  Freshman  Class! 
(Never  mind,  Fi-eshies,  we  are  all  for 
vou ! ) 


Miss  Mel-n. — Dorothy,  come  up  and 
write  this  sentence  on  the  board. 

Doi'othy  ])roceeds  to  the  front. 

Miss  Mel-n. — Now,  class,  watch  this 
thing.   It  came  up  once  before. 


GEOGRAPHY. 

The  Suez  Canal  is  between  Lake  Hur- 
on and  E^ic.  If  it  wasn't  for  the  canal 
you  would  have  to  go  over  the  Falls. 


The  Welland  Canal  is  built  over  the 
Niagara  Falls. 


New  Yoi'k  is  in  the  State  of  Maine  and 
is  noted  for  most  evers'thing. 


FROM  THE  CLASS  ROOM. 

Miss  B — ^What  .pai-t  are  you  reciting 
this  morning,  Charlotte? 
Ch.— The  Clo^\•n,  Miss  B— . 
Miss  B. — Hni !    Very  appropriate. 


Washington  is  in  the  State  of  Maine 
and  is  noted  for  its  hivStorv. 


^Minneapolis  is  in  either  South  or 
North  Carolina  or  near  there. 

— K.  McD..  L.  T. 


When  You  Buy  A 

Heintzman  &  Co.  Art  Piano 

You  do  so  in  the  knowledge  that  you  are  buying  the  finest 
toned  piano  that  man  can  make  or  money  can  buy. 

— Choice  of  Royalty. 

—Choice  of  the  World's  great 
artists. 

—Choice  of  citizens  of  culture 
all  over  Canada. 

Piano  Salon  : 
193-195-197  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO 
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Smart  Styles  at  Moderate  Prices 

Smart  styles  at  moderate  prices  are  featured  in  the  Eaton  Catalo^e.  The  middies,  waists,  skirts, 
dresses,  suits  and  coats  will  delight  you  with  their  up-to-date  style,  serviceable  material  and  splendid 
value.  Prove  this  when  you  are  in  need  of  any  wearing  apparel  by  ordering  it  thi-ough  the  Eaton 
Catalogue  which  you  will  find  in  the  Library. 

Amongst  the  other  offerings  in  the  Catalogue  are  gloves,  hosiery,  books,  wool,  candies,  suggestions 
for  gifts  and  hundreds  of  other  articles  all  representing  the  best  values  obtainable.  There  is  abso- 
lutely no  risk  in  "Shopping  the  Eaton  way"  for  if  goods  are  not  satisfactory  return  them  and  money 
will  be  refunded,  including  shipping  charges. 

These  two  middies  are  excellent  examples  of  Eaton  Mail  Order  values. 


SERVICEABLE  MIDDY  FOR  SMALL  SUM 

78-V79— This  moderately  priced  Middy  of 
Navy  Blue  Cotton  Serge  will  prove  decidedly 
useful  for  school  and  sport  wear.  It  is  made 
in  the  approved  slip-over  style  that  laces  at 
the  neck.  Two  rows  of  strapping  in  contrast- 
ing color  trim,  large  sailor  collar,  buttoned 
cuff  on  long  sleeve  and  handy  pocket  of  this  in- 
expensive middy. 

Colors  Navy  and  Red,  Brown  and  Tan. 

Sizes  10,  12,  14,  16,  18  and  20  years,  40,  42, 
44  Bust.    Price  $1.75. 


INEXPENSIVE  MIDDY 

78-V52 — Remarkably  good  value  in  this 
White  Jean  slip-over  Middy  which  will  prove 
such  a  useful  addition  to  the  College  Girl's 
Wardrobe.  Large  sailor  collar  and  shaped  top 
of  pocket  are  trimmed  with  narrow  white 
braid  and  wider  whitebands.  Long  sleeves  have 
buttoned  culTs. 

Colors :  All  White,  White  and  Navy  ;  Red  or 
Copenhagen  trimmings. 

Sizes  14.  16.  18,  and  20  years,  and  40,  42,  44 
bust.     Price  $1.25. 


T,  EATON  C9..  .0 

TORONTO  CANADA 
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JOSEPH  MUEPHY  E.  C.  HAMILTON 

K.  W.  LOVE  J.  M.  BASCOM 


Murphy,  Love,  Hamilton  and  Bascom 

INSURANCE  BROKERS. 


General  Agents  for  Ontario — 

New  York  Underwriters  Agency 
Springfield  Fire  &  Marine  Ins,  Co, 

of  Springfield,  Mass 

Toronto  Agents — 

GERMAN  HMERienN  HVSURHNeE  COMPHNY 
of  New  York. 

16  Wellington  Street  East  Toronto,  Cana4a 


(Registered) 

"IT  PAYS  TO  PAY  FOR  QUALITY" 

FINE  FURS 

Throughout  the  Dominion  of  Canada  to-day  the  name  "Fairweathers"  is  a 
synonym  for  all  that  stands  for  hhigh  quality,  good  style,  originality  in 
design  and  dependability  in  manufactured  furs.     No  better 
furs  made  than  the  product  of  our  workmen. 

"It  pays  to  pay  for  quality"  and  on  the  merit  of  the  furs  we  make 
and  sell  has  grown  the  enormous  trade  we   are  enjoying  to-day. 

LADIES'  APPAREL 

All  that  is  newest  and  most  exclusive  and  seasonable  you  may  choose 
from  in  the  "Fairweather's"  collection  of  ladies'  apparel — suits,  coats, 
wraps,  dresses,  blouses,  millinery,  gloves,  hosiery  and  umbrellas. 

Men's  London  Tailored  Overcoats,  Raincoats,  Hats,  Caps,  Gloves  and  Leather 
Traveling  Bags. 

FAIRWEATHERS  LIMITED 

Montreal  84-86  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO  WINNIPEG 
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Bargains  are  our  Constant  Theme. 

ROSS  BROS. 

Staple  &  Fancy  Dry  Goods. 

Up-to-dateness  Is  the  quality  that  marks  us 
as  successful.  Our  store  sets  the  pattern. 
Newest  creations  of  everything  conceivable 
In  our  line  now  awaits  your  inspection  and 
comparison. 

Big  Cash  Store,  ROSS  BROS. 

Finish  Your  Afternoon  Shopping 
BY  HAVING  TEA  AT 

Elliott  Bros.  Cafe 

We  carry  a  high-class  line  of  confec- 
tionery. 

Wash  Room  Upstairs. 

D.  MATHlSON 

« 

BAKER  and  CONFECTIONER 

Try  an  order  of  our  chocolates 

We  keep  a  choice  variety 

Our  confectionery  is  always  tasty. 

Come  in  and  Try  our  Hot  Drinks 


Fred  D.  Maundrell 

— FOE  

All  Kinds  of  SHELF  AND  HEAVY  HARDWARE 


Odium's  Drug  Store 

— specializes  in — 

Chocolates  of  Quality 

(Bulk  and  Package) 

Stationery.      Films  and  Camera  Supplies. 

Tjpt  i;s  develop  and  print  your  fi'ms 
Phone  184         -  -  WHITBY. 

PUMPS  OR  OXFORDS 

FINEST  IN  FOOTWEAR 

M.  W.  Collins'  Cash  Shoe  Store 

We  have  a  good  assortment  of  staple 
and  fancy  dry  goods. 

Our  stamped  lines  are  worth  inspec- 
tion. 

Andrew  M.  Ross,       -  Whitby 


E.  STEPHENSON. 

Railway,  Express,  Telegraph  and  Ocean 
Steamship.  TICKET  AGENT 

0pp.  Hewls  Bros.  Whitby,  Ont. 

JOHN  PEEL  &  SON 

WHITBY,  ONT. 
Complete  stock  of  Boots,  Shoes.  Pumps,  Felts, 
Spats  and  Rubbers  always  on  hand. 

A.  H.  ALLIN. 

Chemist  and  Druggist 

Perfumes,  Tooth  Brushes  and  Toilet  Articles. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 

NICHOLSON  &  SELDON 
Furniture  Dealers. 

PICTURE  FRAMING  A  SPECIALTY. 

GROCER 

New  Nuts,  Table  Raisins,  Figs,  Choice 
Confectionery, 
Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits. 

^IcmTYRE'SlEIARDWARE^ 

Next  to  Post  Office. 
EVERYTHING  IN  HARDWARE 


R.  N.  BASSETT 

JEWELLER  and  OPTICIAN 
We  specialize  In 
Special  Designs  for  Class  P  n    R  ngs  &c. 

E  M.  DEVERELL 
New  Cash  Grocery,  WHITBY 

MISS  EMMA  FALLON 

DRESSMAKEB 
Mary  Street         -  -  Whitby 
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GOOD  BOOKS 

Our  store  is  the  home  of  good 
books — a  place  where  one  may  spend 
a  profitable  half  hour.  Every  book 
is  within  reach  and  may  be  exam- 
ined at  leisure.  Come  and  pay  us 
a  visit.  You'll  feel  at  home.  All  the 
college  books  are  here — fine  station- 
ery, too. 

McAinsh  &  Co.  Limited 

4-12  College  St.,  Toronto. 

~"  FOR 

Railway  Tickets,  Money  Orders, 
and  Telegraphing  to  all  parts 
of  the  world  go  to 

E.  R.  BLOW,      Agent,  Whitby 


Bell  Phone  9 


Telephone 
224 


Home  Phone  14 

Personal  Attentio 
Given  to  all  Ordet 


T.  B.  Jopcs 

Nurscryipai?  ai^d  plorist 

'  Brock  St.  South 

Thiee  doois  south  of  post  office. 

Wbitby 


Artistic  Floral  Work  of  Every  Description. 
Presentation  Baskets  Made  to  Order 


O.  L.  C.  PENNANTS 

No.  1 

Siie  15  X  34,  each  75c.       Size  11  x  32,  each  oOc 
Size  9  X  24,  each  35c. 

O.  L.  C.  CUSHIONS 

No.  2 

size  30  X  30  slashed  edge. 
Pillow  20  X  20,  best  quality  feU,  each  S2.00. 
Pillows  50c  each  extra 

HAROLD  A.  WILSON,  CO.,  Limited 
299  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


S.  F.  MURDOCH 

Baker  and  Confectioner,   Whitby,  Ont. 

1  P  Loose  Leaf 

Memorandum  and  Price  Books 

IDEAL  SCRAP  BOOKS 


Office  and  Pocket  Diaries 


Wirt  Fountain  Pens 

-For  sale  by  principal  stationers- 


BROWN  BROS.,  Limited 

Manufacturing  Stationers  TORONTO 

Joseph  Heard  &  Sons 

Bus  Line  to  all  Trains. 
Liveries  and  Motor  Cars 
at  reasonable  rates. 


T.  Q.  WHITFIELD 

DRUG  AND  STATIONERY  STORE 
WHITBY,  ONT. 

Harry  J.  Hudson,  D.D.S.,  L.D.S. 

(Successor  to  W.  Adams) 
Office — Dundas  St.,  opposite  post  office. 
Bell  phone  122,  Ind.  c4. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 

C.  A.  Goodfellow  &  Son 

Printers  and  Publishers 


WHITBY 


ONTARIO 


PUBLISHERS  OF 

The  Whitby  Gazette  and  Chronicle 


PRINTERS  OF 


Vox  Collegii  Acta  Victoriana 

McMaster  University  Monthly 

and  other  periodicals. 
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A  New  "Ryrie"  Stationery 

"Ryrie  Stationery  has  always  been  characterized  by  quality  and  reasonable- 
ness of  price,  but  ',his  new  stationery  is  exceptional  in  both  respects. 

Because  we  will  sell  so  very  many  boxes  of  it,  and  because  we  are  going  to  sell 
It  only  by  the  box,  we  are  able  to  make  the  price  for  a  box  containing  100  sheets 
and  100  envelopes,  $1.00. 

We  will  be  very  glad  to  send  you  samples. 


RYRIE  BROS.  Limited 


Jewelers  and  Society  Stationers 


TORONTO 


C.  F.  McGillivray,  M.B.,    F.  WARREN,  M.D. 


PHYSICIAN  and 
SURGEON 


GREEN  STREET 


WHITBY 


PHYSICIAN  and 
SURGEON 


Wbitby 


Ontario 


S.  R.  HART  €r  COMPANY 

MANUPACTUKEKS  OF 

FINE  STATIONERY 

The  colebrated  papers  H.  &  Co.  Antique  Parchment;  H.  &  Co.  China  White, 
Hot  Pressed;  H.  &  Co.  Organdie,  Linen  Finish.  Seven  sizes  of  paper  and  ten  dif- 
ferent shapes  of  envelopes.  Wedding  Invitations  and  Visiting  Caras  Engraved. 
Samples  sent  on  application. 

40  Wellington  St,  East,  Toronto 
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The  Evangeline  Box — Creams,  Nuts,  Brittles,  Nougatines, 
Caramels- — in  fact,  an  assortment  that  is  sure  to  meet  with  your  approval. 

Be  sure  and  ask  for 


NORDHEIMER    quality  tone 

THE  ARTISTIC  STANDARD/ 
OF  CANADA 

It  is  the  part  of  economy  to 
purchase  a  Nordheimer  Piano, 
because  the  light  additional 
cost  is  more  than  returned  in 
the  increased  pleasure  and  ser- 
vice the  instrument  will  give. 
We  arrange  for  convenient  terms 
and  allow  for  old  iustrameuts 
in  exchange. 

Write  to-day  for  our  illustrated 
hooTclet. 

Nordheimer  Piano  &  Music  Co.,  Ltd. 

Head  Office  1g  King  St.  E.,  Toronto 


PIANO 


Branches  and  Agencies  throughout  the  Dominion. 


It's  not  easy.  Not  after  the  first  couple  of  sets 
an3rway.  Past  this  point  getting  up  to  the  net 
becomes  down  rig^t  hard  work,  requiring  every 
ounce  of  strength  and  stamina  in  your  body.  And 
some  times  when  this  fails  you  just  can't  get  up  to 
the  net  and  are  forced  into  a  defensive  game. 

Shredded  Wheat 

can't  get  people  up  to  the  net  It  is  not  a  miracle  worker, 
but  it  can  and  has  done  its  part  in  putting  players  in  con- 
dition  to  see  the  game  through,  which  is  the  most  important 
consideration  after  all.  Shredded  Wheat  is  a  muacle- 
building,  delicious,  all-day  food  made  from  the  whole  wheat 
berry.  It  contains  the  maximum  of  food  value  and  the 
minimum  of  waste.  It  is  extremely  easy  to  digest  and 
nutritious  to  a  high  degree.  It  is  a  good,  satisfying  cereal 
food,  which  is  about  all  that  one  should  demand. 

M ADK  IN  CAIVADA  BT 

The  Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Ca  Limited, 

NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONT. 


ONTARIO  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

and  Ontario  Conservatory  of  Music  and  Art 
WHITBY      -      ONTARIO      -  CANADA 


Take  note  of  the  following  special  adrantages  that  are  offered  to  students 
by  the  Ontario  Ladles'  College,  Whitby,  that  are  not  duplicated  by  any  other 
college  in  the  Dominion: 

The  greatest  eflaclency  combined  with  modem  expense,  just  what  is 
needed  in  this  tin^e  of  financial  stringency. 

Safe  and  delightful  enrironment  away  from  the  interruptions  and  dis- 
tractions of  a  city  street. 

Within  a  few  miles  of  a  large  city,  with  an  easy  access  to  two  steam 
railroads  and  soon  by  electric  car,  to  hear  the  best  concert  talent  that  comes 
to  this  country. 

Buildings  and  grounds  uneaualled  by  any  Ladies'  College  in  the  Dominion. 

The  largest  and  best  equipped  gymnasium,  used  exclusively  for  gym- 
nastic exercises,  the  most  inritlng  swimming  pool,  shower  baths,  etc, 

Superior  table,  well  supplied  with  wholesome,  varied  and  well-cooked 
food.  ^ 

Association  with  refined  and  representative  young  women  and  girls  that 
enter  the  college  for  work,  and  are  as  a  rule  actuated  by  the^  highest  Ideals 
of  right  thinking  and  acting. 

Infirmary  for  ordinary  illness  under  the  motherly  care  of  the  college 
nurse,  and  an  Isolated  ward  or  flat  for  contagious  diseases. 

Definite  training  in  the  elements  of  courtesy  and  refinement,  and  in  the 
authoritative  social  usages  of  good  society. 

Expert  Instruction  by  the  ablest  specialists,  in  Literature,  Music,  Fine 
Art,  Elocution,  Commercial  and  Domestic  Science  subjects. 

A  full  Normal  course  in  Physical  Culture,  leading  to  a  teacher's  dlplonu. 

A  model  farm  adjoining  the  College  property,  and  used  as  a  basis  of 
supply  for  the  choicest  fruits,  vegetables,  milk,  etc. 

"Undoubtedly  the  best  I  have  seen  in  Canada." — ^Lord  Aberdeen. 

Do  you  not  wish  to  spend  a  year  or  two  In  such  an  ideal  home  and 
enjoy  such  special  advantages? 

Perhaps  a  little  ^ort  on  your  part  will  secnre  this  great  privilege. 

Write  for  calendar  and  further  information  to  ' 

REV.  F.  L.  FAREWELL,  B.A.,  PRINCIPAL 


